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Moſt Virtuous and Ingenigus | 


Madam MARY To, | ] 
Of Sharington-Hall in Lo 


Maduiny y 
I ow farprictt betwixt Doubt oy: 
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ws Ne bet- 
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' out of the Pa "Bock, would on 
were half ſo ſolid, or ſo glear mk 
ever, Sir, deigne it NaderAk may 
be I haye told You the worſt ;if no- 


wingrlſe rpemiles 2 ond | 

| beapteous: b { 144 
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3 Abe: and amiabl Not es, 
- You cant. bur accept, it, fe ejr 
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*" Your loweſt "A I 
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To the Accompliſh'd, and his * 


Ingenious Friend, 1 
Mr. MatTTuEw STEVENSON, 
On His Facetious Poems. 


Blt me no more of Lawreated Bev., | 
$bakgſbear and Flercher,once the wiſer men, 
LoL ee eee oh "1 
'They'r all Reviſedly compos'd in Thee. 
Here the ſwoln Ceitick, Ideot, and Huff, 
Shall bice their Fingers, ſwear they haye enonghs 
Whil& that the Learned and Sagacious Wie, 
Shall ſpeck thy worth, '"tivexcellent well wric, | 
So thac thy Poomr, Jultly ftiled, runs, 
Nox defund Fobn, but ieg doin \ 
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To the fair Made M. H. - 


I 


Sharingron Hal inN orfolk.! 


Nſpire Mic now of never « Muſe ) 
My Theam is- higher than it-uſe 
And yet, unleſs Her Self inſpire, 2 £2 
My Muſe and 1 are ne*re the Higher. 
Fancy foblime thy ſelf, and raiſe 
Some rapture, 'tis an anget's praiſe 
I can n due to Grea give, 
Bur She is a Superla 6 : 
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Serie of Hor puke expect. 


EE moe at leaſt; 
and chat roo atay ſuffice ) 
ye wich fingle Sacrifice 2 
IO a 


A 4 _ a en in ber bright Eyes, 


| | a ws | his perpetual ap, Ci 
| nd 1iairer © y 
Something tee \: axpv 4) Mey. 


But I cannor what*tis 1 ſees © 


For, if I cou'd define the bliſs ; 
Alas ! it were not what it is: | 
Her Soul does through her Body ſhine, 


| - An\m agg | ALAY Jo 


Impoſtiblz co prai much -. 
\Nor haT my ris you ſo free, 
© But here's no fear of flatcery : 
© For, when I've dbge;TÞve fed nomonre ©: i 
- "Than all char/knew'Her, knew: before, 7 114 il 
{5 Go number. all the Stars of 'Heaven 5-1; ': 
Her praiſes, and choſe Stars are eyed. 
* IT might her Trophies higher rear," 7: 
' = m to0, but ro £13 31346 
7 it Her Fame, be' OF SLOUL 1 
Is 'T make + « Boſc of ch: WOW en 4 > 
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Some NE wa Pen, his own and viriue\ OH 
Come yod Begin HelPMES Art 
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Nor had, as pet, the prace,”"''- | a \ 
- My Lord © ſes Your Honors Face. © | 
And yet I know'Yon, by that Name, i 7 
Spreads «nd-perfarnes the Wings of Fame. 3 
A Name thit may (#s well as She) Jl 

Pretend'"to- an biquity. | 

For Your EttraRion, 'c14 fo High; 
As'it eranſcetids thy H raldry; [ 
Bat! whiat'is'Hipheryecthan ic, ! > + 
You ir he” Prodipy of Wit, 


Which does Yowes the World evinee, 5 

By Bitth-k Lord;"by Parts'a Prince. - LC #22] 
I might ſay more, bit this is tueh; - + "MI \ 1" 
Troth, Tin afraid Pye ſed too much, Cj 


'T o the Boy that brought ap the 
| Bottle of. bad Wine. 


3 Aſtard to Bacchus, Plute' » Ga 


W Is this your Sack?Dam'ye "cis MO rs dead, 
-*Tis flat;*cis wore, *cis hoeſpox'd with « ſtum 

{ Beneath the Vault of Vuuperiom, - 

| Faugh!.-bring ſuch paulery Porce:s walk to me? 

|. Tatar, take heed, I'le lay ye by the Lee, W, 

(Rat) I will Thee into the Bungbole drive 4 

And Digby-like inprediene Thee alive, 


Witch Snakes and Vipers by my Chymick craft 
And quaff chy T0: vP- for my Mornings Gs, | 


Bur, if your Maſter ſhall.in faule appear? | 


x 2 As ſeldom-Viotoer but s Adulterer : 


Then, firrah, you ſhell run and preſs a Carr, 
Mean while I'le ſentence him art his own Barr ; 
Yet, if h: wor'd another. Vintage live ? 


| + (A perroll chat my patience ſcarce can give) 


Let him run down, and draw me in & trice, 


| — Sack he to Burch ſelf would facrifice: 


How kh and UnRious, Rich, and Racis Lack, 


A Fiower that no rar: property may lack, 


Sack 


I. 


Sack that wou'd make the gods of aldfocran 
To ſwear, till now, they never-Ne#«r drank: : & 
Then ſhall his Houſe and Cellar haye my praiſe © 
And for a Buſh, I'le give Him my own BaJes, | 
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Upon Madam 'A. C. a fair 
Lady that dyed of the Small-Pox.) 


O the unruly Blood did over-boil, 
That beauty is ir ſelf become a toil. 
The furious Feaver. all advantage takes,” 
And thus a ſhadow of a Sun+beam makes. - 
Her cryſtal cheeks,thar cha'leng'd once all praiſe _ 
Are now berainbon'd with retraRed Rayes. | 
Forme ! yet forbear, and not a reaſon azk, [ 
Since Heaven is pleas'd ts fre chee on this mak, 
Let no repining open any *S 
Shall Heaven the Sun,and not thy Face Eclipſe » 6 
Heaven has revok'd the tadianc that he 2 
WhereLoye had once his Throne, has now iP S 
Not but her Soul, chat Spark Immorcal; burns © 
Bright in Dark-Lanthorns, or obſcurer Urnes, 15 
Whoſe forme,though faded, and her Face ur 2 
Through this red-latice "_ che way roheyop.' 
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FF _Whatthaugh diſtempers/moiilder the-Mud-wall, 
' Caprives afe tranſom'd where the Priſons tall; - 
— Was: vorriume toquitithat bacter'd Fort, - 
 Where-every Pimple was a-Sally-port 2 
Burt ſhe has ended now her Chriſtian wars, 
And chus in tryumph carrys,off ber ſcars. . 
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Upon JohnRobinſon, a pretty 
Witty Boy, that never-Sucktc: 


Fe here what rarely comes to paſs, ' 
A- Babe chat never SucklMp was.” * 
No Mitk did ever Him refreſh; h32 100) 
Bur ſbelr as he might eat;the fleſh: 
His Mothers brea(t ofc mide him quiet; - * 
(Vec/'as bis Pillow, norchi? Diet. 
- His Infancy He*fo otftiran,: 
Thit Adam like,' He-was born Man. 
Wi tina Year, of ſuch a Spice hed 
Hi: Feet and Tongue kept equal pace; 
His Unterſtanding;'h.:4 it room, 
- Hidſpoken in bis Mottiers Womb. © 
"Where he in'filence liv'd, untit © 
= -H's Orpars fou'd pronounce his will. - 
_*. bibs His 
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His Face preſents in efery thing - , 2yagenns rg « 
A lively Landskip of Str / $1077 ty 


hat f PS. 
He chat for Zune or Gal ks, La ow nah | 


No Almanack needs, bur 


' 4When brisker Rayes hoot fromhis bye vo 9h, 


*'Tis May, and April when he- cries, _ F | Fr L. ; 
For mreyr. and complexion, J gil wa 023 


His Face is juſt an Apple- ih 4502 296 
His Locks are Gold, di, fury Hoi 

Natre hss curl'd ie af | 

His Body is all over brighe, 79g! 

As Pelop's ſhoulder, Heavenly white; 

And as it is as white as Milk, - 

It is again as ſoft as' Silk, 0 
Say, have ye notin Temples ſeen” - - 
The Pourtrai& of a Chernbin' © © | 


Suffice it, thowigh ye know hit no?; al ad, > 


You have his very Pifture got. 
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Upon Madat E. B.of R—_ 
in Nort.'4 beautiful Child. * 


DThe pretty bloſſom, blootny Wing, 
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The pride, and glory of the Spring. * 1 F 
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ie Painters 5 come improye your Arts, 
"bo Tos proportions ; See, her parts 
ual, ſo hartnggious. be, 
As ture's choiceſt Symmetrie. 
elles need not wandring go, 
or ſcarter'd feacures to and tro;; 
\ For did be hither but: cepaire, 
+ In her they all ColleRive are. 
- The ſparkling Planets of x oripes, 
Are Rivals eo the ſpan 
The liquid Rubies of 7] FIN Lips,.. 
The Orient Pearls within Eclipſe, ; + 
Her Cheeks are made up of delight, 
Like Roſes, damaskt red and.white z 
With a ſweet dimple in her Chin, 
For Cupid co inhabit, in; 
Her Noie the, Gnomon of her Face, 
As ic were Points at every Grace. 
E Over which Paradiſe of bliſs, 
"Stands a diviner Frontiſpiece. 
F "Two myrtle Groves her Ey-brows are, 
- If Groves might but wich chem compare': 
© The Hiir chat on her ſhoulder lies, 
*> Ts biit the ſhadow of her Eyes. 
- Whilſtche paledrooping Lilly ſtands 
 Aſham'd to ſee her wither'd hands, 
Vhat then may. we expeR;, when time 
4 s xipen'd her into her prime ? 
= — neſt [8a gratis parviis 


Wi June was in effe& 
Fand ark New Be@z 


A jolly _ together m2, 


Some parchc with bear, ſome Riew'd in ſweats 


A goodly Batge, and gorgeous Saile, 
They hed, bue ave their ghs) no Gale. 
To ſwell-cheir Canyas; ſure 8s Deach, 
The Elements were our of breath, 

Yet gentle Zephyr, choughr not far, 
Fonn'd '*em along the Cryſtal Y arr : 
Whoſe Wate:r-Citizens did play, 

And made Themſelyes a Holy- day. 

The frisking fry wore Coats of Males, 
Which Nacure made them of their Scales. 
And all ſo tull of Courage were, 

As every Fiſh bad been a Dare, 

True T routs ab:ve, as they did row, 
Sace Cipling to the Trouts below. 

$o pleaſantly chey lickt cheir Diſhes, 


You wou'd haye ſworn they drank like Fiſhes. 


Upon ſome Gentlemen Rowing + 
down the River, on Friday, Fune . 
the laſt, an exceeding hot Day. 


. 
On | 
TC 2 
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IE . 
einber Ge, , exchBrinyer fills, » ©. -» 
ill they grew red aboit the Gills, © * 
Bar. all chis while Phabus Rood by, 
As be had orher Fiſh to fry; © 
Ang echarg'd *em with his piercing heams, 
Reflz&ed irom the ſmooth-fac'd ſtreams : ; 
His furicus' Rayes doubly deftgn'd, 
To melrc *em, and to make *um "bl nd, 
"Tis pit:y no0he's Cloak had; ong- 
And more, no Wind engag'd the- Sin, 
Nas none, whoſe feryour could jnyoke 
A Cloud to lend the Sun a Clogk, © 
Bur ſee, and ne'er more. nezd chan now, / 
A gentle. Willow gave # Bough: 
And made em the compleareſt Pabour; 
Never had Veſſel ſuch « Harbour z 
There did they deek the Board with cheer, 
And what is:not a dainty there? - 
Where every One a Rtomack por, 
Wou'd even defie a' Muſtard: pot. 
For Beer, the Men were (o well bred, 
Always to ſpeak well'of the dead. - 
And for Tobaces, as *tis fir, 
The P:pes did play'the praiſe of ir. 
The Wine well water'd, and well ſtopt, 
_ Drank coo! as Snow from Mountains dropt. 
Bur, as They in their ambuſh ſaug'd, 
And ſometimes Pip'd, and ſometimes Jug'd } 
| ey 
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They kd.s Fleet, but. fromthe Maig-yard, » . > 
Þ Con'd notYifcover Durch, or Spanyards OY. 7 
| Some faid, whoſe Eyes could better (ee't,  - 2 
'Twas the white Squadron, or Plate fleet. 
Bur they proy'd Silyer-feather'd Gallies, 

That us'd to make Freſh-water allies. 

Their Necks their Maſts, which no Rerarreets, 
Their Feet, their Oars, and Bellies, keels. 

Their Wings, their Sayſcs,their dattery cl 
And therefore they ſtood to their Armes, 


And as they did in Triumph Ride, ' | boA 
They gave the Bargers a Broad-fide j-1 -+ 2 oct 7 
Their Admiral bore up {o ſtone; '! 19 207 


They durſt have ſworn be wou'd have fobght; 1 
Yet not a Gun fir'd from their Bark, / «1/7, 


Thongh never Men had fairct mark : r 
Yet they had Fire, and Match, '8nd Ai, \. 14 
Bur neither Powder, nor yet Ball. *»1'C 


{| And, what is worſe, cheir Teeth now grew! © | bl 
In want of Ammunition too, | | 
Time came'to part, for now the Wine, + 
Tobacco, Beer, and Sun decline. | 
| The back of many a Tench they had G 
Bur not che Belly of one Maid: {1 
Venus had ſent 'em Females fair and freſh,'' 

But Frid-y (though her day ).was not for Fle%s 7 


| Upon 


: Upon 4 2 Parſon and his 
: Man, and 4 Pariſponer whoſe N ame 
p45 lvorte, 


yo rf ſued bim,'cauſe he call him knave 
or which poor Ivory 7; and 6,pence gave: 
And o at fix and ſevens they boch drank = 
That,e're they wenc away,they were quite gone. 
The ſeven-and fix pence ſo bad 1vory ſtir'd, 
He cou'd not give the Parſon a:good word. 
Nay, ſuch a doſe he to tis Temples pave, 
That,if he wou'd ? he cou'd not call him knave ; 
- ID I con'd have wiſh'c had notbeen rrue) 

e liberal doſe (ilenc'd che Patſon'too, | 

is hap, alas! | had never come to-paſs, 
Hed but the Prieſt concluded with his Glaſs. 
But Cupper cupt ſo much; the Sack ran down 
All the negle&ed Preface of bis Gown. 
So all be-butter'd too, as if (alack) | 
"The Prieſt had in his Stomack-mnli*'d the Sack. 
His Man too drunk,wch made him:mrch tbe bolder 
Yet got no Sack, ſave one ppon his ſhonlders | 
'He reel'd about, and ran at evcry Shelf, 
And neither kacw his Maſter, nor himſelf. 


Ivory} 
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| bs — hath fel To, da ate tiok; 

Did, for an Ivory, get a ſcarlet Noſe. 

They that before oj _avtle tie hhepy 
| The Popiojay one Fad hed before, | 

& | But when theſe three were chere,then it had Roth: 

And while they ſlept ſecure, in came the Watch | 

| And does chis Pay COITINTS Carch. - 
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*|Upon.a. Dog call'd Fudle,turn- 
| ſpit at the Popinjay jz Norwich, -. 


ale, $4 0? ſome Fudle-cap ſure eame 
LL - Into the. Room, and gave bim his own-name.  - 
How ſhould he carch a Fox? Hel turn his back 
- - {Upon Tobacco, Beer, French- wine, or Sack, - - 
| Bone bis Jewel-is 4 and be does ſcorn © | 

{With v£/op's Cock, co wiſh a Barley-corn, | 

| I There's nor © ſoberer Dog, I know in Norwich, 
What a pox,wou'd ye have him drunkwith 
fox This 1 confeſs, he" goes 4 round, a round, | 
A_ hundred times and never touches growl 


in the mide Regiaa of che Aira, Wo | 
Pre draws g Circle like a Conjurer: me 


xgeripie tltdoes fort abs, 
| Like Sin has no end; 
He is 'e Soul (if Wood has fuch'a thing wy: 
Andriiving Poſte of ia-woodend Ring. / . | 
He is Ms above his Fellowes, yee'- © iT | 
He-does norfor jr'the leaſt Enyy get-' : 
Hewes abovetbe'Hle of -Doggs coinmence; 
A nd:vhegls:chinferionr Spic by influence. 
This though befalls his more laborious Lot, 
go e.ische Dog-ſtar, and bis-Daysarc hog. - - » 
ethics eotf6re there's no fear of burning, 
Cauſe all chis while ch induſtrious wretch is turning 
Then 10 more FudleiſayGiye bim no; (partie, 
-. _ Bur wreck yo qr gene on one cha neyer urns. 
Ard call-lirty ## @' proper Nane he lack, 
&. _ foot dagur or FLOG Jack. . | 
(it q83-* 2) vs 
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\\ Hen focebels firſt ſaw, +1 oil 

(She ſeem'd ro piyeherilooks'mng: Laws 


Mechboughc her Eyes like Reſia's Haire, 
Frolickr, and wantorn'd with the Aite.* + n 
<#dl The 


T be hold LE I dre 


4 who ſh > onevery oflce _ | $4 
ay iy ſh meant to ry: 44 oy, 


The pqwe er Chaſtyy. oy 
She would % and Plays appear, 
As neicher Th to place, nor fear, 
Preſuming ſhe could, s liſt, 

Thoſe Opporcuaities refiſt, 

I know not what to think on't more; 

She was, and ſhe was.not a,W hore. 

For thoſe hewirching Jooks of hers, 

Made many Hearts Adulterexs: 

Sometimes ſhe'd Vizor-Mask her Face 

And Sakerszn the Port-holes, place. .. 
hich maugre preat Achilles Shield , 

Like Bafiluks, ar diſtance; kill'd. 

So Venus with her naked Breaſt, 
ould 2Zars himſelf in Armes decreſk, 

] often pitry'd her, and ſaid, | 
Alas 1 *cis r00 much for a Maid, k 
he Fly chat wantens with theFlame, .. 

etrays its V Vings, unto the ſame, 

\nd She, for all her Proweſs, may 
00 ſoon be caughe/in her own Play ; 
nd juſtly fall: a Sagrifice, 

o the Man-ſlaughter of her x Fpcy. 
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To the thrice Lovely Guiana. 
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mn like 4: Cedft Areight, 
Purely proportion'd as to height, 
She wears « Crown of Maiden- haire; 
No Chaplet balf fo rich; ſq rare. 


Her Fore: head fair is, ſmooth and high, 


A Throne befitting Majeſty. 

Two Rainbowes arch her Orient Eyes, - 

VVhich them again wich beams ſupplies, 

On her fair noks enamel'd are 

The Armes of Fork and _— 

Indeed there's nothing in beg Face, 

But is a glory to the Place, 
GUIAN 4 is Rhetoricall, 

And has a ready Wic withall ; 

Like Sappho,-whom in former Apes 

Plato admir'd, and all the Sages. 


_ Her quick and quaint delivery ſuch is, 


As She out>vies the Northern Dutches. 
She has: the Common wealth 6f Wit, 
VVhich makes ſo great a dearth of itz 


F poſſible, her Tongue wou'd grace, 
by Beyond the Rhetorick of- her Faces, 


Guiatis 


K 


1 That, if She d 


JHer trips-ſo-ſmooth are, and ſo {weet,,...._.., 


Pers down anf{ canes it. ge her Voice, T 


Guianis in Her 4 6 De, 
Tri [1 prighrly Sheppard 
Lops 's, lt's She will, or no; 
As it her Feet did meafures know, 
Socven, ſo fret & ate Her adyances; \ 
t walk, She dances. 
Her motions, Planer-like, are wade 
Traverſe, Oblique and' Retrograde. 
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The Ground grows proud £0 kifs ber Fer.” 
Guiana, it She pleaſe to ling, * 

Urania ſtraic ber Lute does bring ; 
\nd hearing then ſo ſweet a noi %h 


here e're her pleaſant accents come 


e Syr ens of e e Groyes are ek 

q ues lead is cun'd wit -Y 
Tho. ou'd not ſuch a Conſort” Mm 

or 33 Parts, for. Dance, or gs, 


\ll are ſo tet, there is n0 ole, 
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Upon Golan: F Roni.” to 
Sharmngton. mobieprn ag 


Parenelt a. pretty ſtory faith, if T 
No beret fare, 1 Ao not Roaſt-meat' cry * 
Farewell! impoſlible ; Can't farewell, 
When ſhe has raz'd ahd fackr my Ciradelf. 
. Well, Go Gui4iz, and be happy roo, 
Whatever Sbir thn 'or Norwich do, 
Ah ſweet 1 cali Fair ! but ſince there's tio relief,” 
. April ſhall,helÞ vs to ſee ont our | a 

Me thotipht I ſaw, juſt 4s ſhe bad Gad fly, 
The drooping flower: hitig down their beads & dy. 
Her haft was hence ſo My; as there was  * 
No Roſe, or Lilly blown, bur in her Face.” '© 
Only the Violet (and that grace ſhe deigns) 
Packet up its 3g in ber per: ; = 
| Yetj:it gs om-pl "Tow 

ip;et p 


| The Citinens of che Aire their Arthems. fng; 
To my Guiana Goddeſs of the Spring: 

e folds her fairer Lips, and at her call, 
lackbird, Linit, Alph, Thruſh, Nightingal, 
Melodious 


os... 


2 v0 
adve;- 6 wu 


= _ thus cd all as wich HR 
_—— what choſe magnetick Eyes.can 6 10 
Aud.yeel ( leverer ſtars 1) my ſelf I find; | 
be moſt forward, am the moſt behind, 
Whart then adds this tome # where's my relief, 
This ſpeaks her tryumph, bur, alaſs my grief. 
Endymion's Miſs obſerves her monthly wane, 
* | And with full Face repairs ber, Orb again. 
The Summer Solſtice comes as Winter goes, 
Day follows Night, and bbs ſucceed their floifes. 
The Swallow; S afeSth: Seork and C,cco too 
Know their Returns, as well as their Adicy : 
Bat, ab! ſhe bids tarewell, and bopeleſy I 
"__ ith the Swan fin g mp own Dirge and tie: 
W the packt her Sofa more cxptive hears 
þ Than Argiis e're had Eyes, or Cupid Darts 1 
Thus beauty plays the thief, fair Rachel Rols 
Her Fathers Gods, Guiatia fait my Soul ; 
V Vhiich I cou'{be content to ler ber do, 
Were ſhe ſo kind to take my Body too ; 
But fince her Ray is ſubje& ro no ſpell, 
Let mt be miſerable, ſo ſhe fare-well. 


| Vixque valedixi pleno fingultibui ore. 
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J. W., Stent 'in Lincolng Inn, 
pon therDeath of bis dear Wife 
Mrs. A. W. 


Ingratuſate T cannot, nor complain, 

My Theme is <qual, as to loſs, or gain; 
Trie, 4"dexr Wife, yet not of her bereaven, - 
Where wou'd you lay up treaſnre,but in Heayen? 
Thas half in Heaven, and half on Earth you are; 
You keep poll-flion here, She has it there: 

_ Nor is ſhe dead, though Earth her carth ſtil keep, 
Sinners zr2 ſaid to dye, bu Saints to ſleep, 
No, ſhe.now only lives and tryumphs, where 


[' Her Workhouſe,like her Works muſt follow her, 


This may within your ſorrows Circle fall, 

You want 4 Copie of th' Original: 

We can'c deny it, and char this is true, 
- More are to:mourning Legacy d chat you z 
Her Soul wes nt, though Body, thus bereft 
For wanting Iſlue, ſhe Example lefe, 
To which ſhe may for a Memorial truſt, | 
When Marblc, and Poſtericy are dufh as | 


"OF v3 

if ber Womb were in des wife yiats”; 
. 8: no Labour, there's no labour toft. 
fl 


parr, I think who can ſcape without, . © 
ins and perils, need not ro cry 6ut. + wi 

Sonibal her harmleſs Life knew, gather, thence . 

She ſcap*d the curſe, and dy'd in Innocence. 

And .chough no Mather.yet a hopefut. Bride's 

She liv'd an Angel, and s Phenix dy'd. - 

Sure Overbury prophecy*d her Life, 

Or be had been to ſeek for good ii, 


v6 vg5" vie + 09:69 9956 63-69 


AnE. tc + upon Mr.Robert. 


Doughty of 'Grayes Inn, ro ht a 
of - his Spouſe, 113 £1 


Ts generous bumour, and appreved wit, 
0 after Ages ſhall thy Name cranſimir, 


Whilſt thy dear Memory lives with us,and ſhall 
Wich the World. only have a Funeral, 

True, he whoſe Coffin in a Church finds room, 
Has both the walls, and windows for his Tomb, 
Buc thou doſt neighbour to the vulgar lay, 

un} To conſecrate (as *ewere) cheir common clay. 


C 3 That 
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F -Thar mhen. cddies mn 5 tO: eAMFTS VL 

| Heaven may ſupply > Ura wich kindlyer dew 6a 

That on thy Grave thy Vertye's flowers may 

Til Winter on thee Pearls and Diamonds ny grey roms 
Thy fate, I picty, Love and Faxcunes rape, 

To make Gray's Inno long wy ermitage. 

Ah cruel 9) !. Ah fer from ydefert., 

Thoubrok'(t thy mind to her has broke thy heart, 

What time thou ork did'ſt homage to her Eyes, 

Thou wert her Seryant, now her Sacrifice; | | 

Let hearts play faft and looſe,thou now art gone 

Unto a witnel(s, knows ſke was thine own. _ 

d (ak ſometimes ſuch Planets intervene) 

Bac for her Mother, had a Mother been, 

Where then is conſcience?ſuch is juſtic thomas, 

That Matches made inHeaven,ſcarce hola earth, 

Farewell fond faith, falſe fickle female breath, 

Ther's nothing certain this ſige Heaven bur death. 
In this, thy fate thy greatneſs does proclame, 

A noble inſtance of a generous flame. 

Nor yet, copdemn we her, who knows but ſhe ... 

May ope thy Grave, and come to. Bed to thee. * 

| Where you, whoſe ſtars deny'd ic in your Life, 

4 May mingle Aſhes, and be Man apd VVifte. 

| And cloze,in an inſeparable Blils, 

No more a, prey to Parents avarice. 

And who. cen think ſhe long behind ſhould Gay, 

V Vhole bercer halt ſo bravaly led che way?. 


And 


» 


And now (bleſt ſhade) { r ruder verſe». © 
Whoſe uicher'd Bayex 6 go Sp 
Such, thy. beginning, was, ſuch was thy, F 
Thy death ir ſelf does to the Life c nd. 
oy Ryyes thy Morning, ſuch thy yening gaes, 


ne*cr brighter roſe, nor clearer ſate. 
F writes chy E Ric muſt wake y duſt, 
nd beg afttance, The wouy'd be Juſt. 
infipid;is, yet not our faule, 
VV Eyes, ac preſent, take up all our Salt, 
BUD IH 9390 +0298 9999 vs: 


Upon HuM jt s TIES Pro, . 
"greſs into Norfolk,Sept.28.167 1. 


Ty mn had firſt (O more than happy Port!) 
The honour to receiye the King and Courts 
And entertain, Seaſon providing diſhes, 
The King of England, with the King of Fiſher, | 
A Royal Meſs, what Herrings pray were they? 
Not red,nor white , pickel' Yi nor bloat they fay ; 
No milch,bar-all bard rows ſtrange kind of mearl 
Hexrings you mighr dig:ſ{t, but cou'd not ear. 
Whoſe eys were rubjes,and whole ſcales were gold, 
Herrings chat neyer ſtinck, though ne'er fo old, 
C 4 The 


PINS. 


Sena "Y SPhpa FE FR EY 
gs oj win * 
A \ Sh Sha dut'by che way, me ne thinks) 
' *Twas'n0 96d Supper-teat, Herrings andLinks. 
that, it was o0d Filth when caught,” 


| "Yet, for 4 
Weu'd I'd'afwill of ſuch-ar Twelve a Groat./ 
Should Norwich pur ſuch Herring jn their Pies; 
Their Charter wou'd be heavier chan Exciſe. 
[| Oyſters may; of chejr Pearls biph value fer, / 
[!-”  Bitrheſe are Herrings for « Royal Net; '- » 
| | © To which, add all char Arc or Nature cou'd, 
| No:hing:colld be ro0 dear, nothing t00- 
(| The creac was what,or wit,or wealth cou "Tpive, 
| The'Caces being like the Gueſts ſuperlative, - - e. 
' - V'Vhole ſuperabundance did contribute: more;- 
Than ome can teaſt their Kings w:th.to.the poor, 
Next to his Majeſty, ac the Townhall, 
His Royal Highne's, Lord High- .Admirs!, 
Vouchfat'd his Princely Preſence'ſzve theC rown) 
| The higheſt honour eve: deig1'd che Town, *: 
| The Dake of Buckingham, and. Monwouth's Graces, 
In che nexc Spticar rook cheir Waſtrious Places. 
VVY'ch ocher Lords of principa! 3ccOUNT, 
; V Yhole grandigurs my poor Heraldry furmount. 
"When che Town ſparkel'd with f1ch Cavaliers; 
 Farmouth was ſure Nobly ſupply'd with Peers; 
” * . Had you.the Gold thar flew abour, the e ſeen, 
- You wou'd have thought you had in Gainy = 
1eccs 


| Pieces did anſwer 
As if that Gold'the art of Guns 


tad got.” +7 
Sure Ceſar's beams, 1nd St lh Eqapgs way 
Gilded the Towh, and made this Golden Age.) -i* 
: No/$-iffo Milk our of the Conduits ſpun,'! 7 
Though nor the Conduits; yer the Pipes did-rua. 
Goblers, and Gold, rhey ſhovel our their wealrhy 
And chink their Wine too lictle for his healch, /. 
Souldizrs and Servants wich theCoure come dowhi, 
Mighe, at the Feathevs, gr aticy be highs flownz” /\ 
They lay his Majefty there Kmighted Four, . 7 
I only wonder' He did Knighr no more: /\ 
For, who'obſeryes tow they ferall co righes, 1 / 
Wou'd think they a#ed more-like Lord; chat Ky. 
To thoſe He added, but He gave no Names,” 
But anſwer'd for « Ship, and call/d ic Famer,!\..] 
All pleas'd the King, and the Xing all did pleaſes 
Never was Day more full of Happineſs! ' - 
The genera! ta to ſee bis Aajefty, ' 17 
Their Acclamations witneſs to.thie Sky. 
Twelve hundred ſhor, add yer a thouſand more, ! 
From ſhoar to Sea, and from the Sea to ſhoar;} \\ 
With ſuch ſalutes did one another greet, (me. 
You wou'd have fear'd thatHeayen and earth wow'd 
Salutes are thunder'd all abroad the Main, »»7* 
Which Neptune anſwers to-his Lord again: {1 * 
For while-the Earth did Eccho wich their: joyes, 
The Sex cou'd not forbear to make & noiſe, ) | 15. 
The 7 
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OE. wit i 

- The very Waftevincumules tree, and fome 

- Port $-that they cou'd no nearer come, 

| Thus was the King, whilſt Meun7 to Movnt roar ont 
Befieg'd wich SalJutgtions round aboure-.. | 
The ſmoatroſe ap in Clouds, and made 2 Night, 

And:Lynflecks were the-Candles gave us Light, | 
The priming Powders at the t*uch holes flaſh, > 
And'every Mount a Mountain Zing was: 

(Thos Earth and Water cargl to their King,!.  / 
And;'as/in Conſort,. Fopacn ſing ; ST 
Farewell fair Tarmourh, and agen farewell, 
oe here endo in noble Nonſee dwell, | 

y King has y great, thy generous T 
'& Jewel worchy of a Monarch's Crown. n 
Next Norwich ward great Ceſar lets his face, 
Like'Sun-ſhine to a long benighted place, | 
The mpunted Magiſtrates to meet Him.rid, 
And their Formalicies his wellcome bid, , 

-  VUhoſe Perſons,though confin'd co City ground, 
, Their Love and/Loyalty yet knows no bound, 
Firſt the Recorder did the whole preſent, - 

And'gave the King a ſolemn Complement: 

Nor empty words, but cruth in ſuch a dreſs, 

Aman might chrough it ſee her nakedneſs. 
"Twas pat' and pichy, not a formal ſtory, 

And he's 8s well aow, as Sir Francis Corye, 
, Next, they turrender on their Loyal Krees, - 
The Cop, the Sword, the Maces, and the Keyes, 
Enſigns 


\ '” 
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1 . » #6 
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Enſigns'of Power ; and Co/«r-takes fur 

And what does Ceſ#r take;;but Ceaſers pls. "F1 
Whil@ He, whom our FleRian did prefer -/- 

To be the 'Major, is made che /\99-1/0-07-0p 
This was Seprember right, the Senats —_ 6, 
But Royal Rayes raiv'd um ag-n withall, 


And redeliver'd-jato hands {o-juit, -- : + pe 2.8 


The Enfigns of Authoricy, and truſt. + } ol 
Next 4470,with his Sons,obferve theix courld 
My Lord, with all the Lords Embafladours,,'. 7 + ; 
As th'. Holy Prieſt-bood in Praceflion rod, 
To invite the King unto the Houſe of God, 
As once. 2, part of the: Levitick Gem, -. i // 
Met Alexander from Hieruſalem. ; {chas 
Then highborn Howard waits, the King's apprece 
Wirh's REY eng horſes, and his Princely Coaches, 
[l, grace attends. bis Soveraign home, \/ 
- does a Laodlord ro-his Lord become. f 
Receiyes his Aſajeſiies ar the Dukes Place, | 
Which at that time a Royal Palace was, 
A City rather, and fo chrong'd about, . / 
As Norwich City ſeem*d a Suburbs tot,  * | 
Bur chat che King fill'd boch; for People run 
To Royal beams, as Atomes tothe Sun, 

Next flockt the Gentry, who as numerous werg 
As twiackles in the Star be-dappel'd Sphear. : 
Fame fail'd the ſtree:s.there was no room to paſy;' 
Sare Norwich then a Populous City was. -.* f, 

e 


pa Peter Glean 7 Day; 


\ For; Thr ang 0am bad no High, way p 


He clear'd Him a free 5 where he might xe 
And Pal'd it-in with Piker on cicher fidet 
63 —r Muſquets in cloſe order, all in new 
Bur ewice as many won'd not half ſdffice : 
Windows and walls were nothing elfe you'd think 
” That Bel chemſelves cou'd nor appeal to Ceſar. 
3 Bue 


/ Red Coats; and all alike'lyn'd with crite blew. 
Thus repreienting'to His Majeſfſy 
7 -Their Unity and Unitormity., 
Nor may I here chat gorgeous Troop forget, 
Hundreds of florid Citizens chat met, 
- - Fheir Soveraign Equipr in black and white, 
An obj:& borh of wonder and delight: 
With Scarlee Ribons in their Hats, to ſhow 
| B 
| " Yet deem'd diſloyal ro themſelyes ro wink. 
| h., But had you heard the Tempeſt of their Lungs, 
EF You wou'd have rhought them” nothing elſe but 
' Their Vocal Vollies deafen'd every Ear, | rongues 
And Drums and Trumpets no loud Muſick were, 
They renc the Skies, and tore th: very Ground, 
Mukets and Canors in the vogue were drown' d. 
- AndBe#s;char with ſuch ſweat & pains were rear'd, 


Their Blood was likewiſe at his Set vice t00. - 
Argus had there mec objes worth his Eyes, 

- Might have rung backward for ought theywere beard, 
 *T'wis ſuch a ciamour, ſo tranſcending meſure, 


Bat der oy 2 
—_ ; eras rote. >" 
With ſuch a train of Beauties, mighe one-dare. -- Y 
Bad $4 agine, a and d Crown 2 holy Watre... oF + PY * 
ow, Norwich, ſay, to grace thy HemuDhrars 41% 

The Sun and Moon aid Stars at once ſhone there. 
Thus che Pair-Royal are, cogSber Webe..rr +9 
Atid the Dukes Place more grac'd than ever _" 
Where, (ak conduRed are intq 8 L na 

Hung all with Arras iro come off t 

Adorn'd with all magnificznce, and Sig om 

Set round with Flambeux made a Day of h 
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Paſton 5 did bring ia the Meaxr,. -. .} 
Who'the aext day at their own houſes treats 
Paſton to Oxney did his Soveraign bring , 
And, like 4r4#n4b, offer'd as a King. 


Bleckiyn two Monarcks,and two pores has 
git's £25 


One King ferche thence,auother , 
De tas 


Great Townſend of thexrea:s brought up 
And doubly was my Lord Liefrennc * 
_ And now with Norwich, for whoſe ſake I 

Ler me x conclude ; Nerwich did what was fit ; " 
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70-dger reaper 


Tt [fem Koi wed fo farnous Brown.” 

Whoſe worth'& ledrninp to the world are known: 

Fhey vffet'd co the King at the New-ball, 

Biiquert and Onynies, and cheir hearts wichall, 

. For Norwich, erdie; others may tr treat more high, 
Brr'to'her Power, none thbre heartily + 

'  Shas 10 4 Widow deen, and *ts bat right 
T'acce - eb or a Widow?s Mite: 
Norwich Ain '4 all; har Norwich cou'd extend, 

- Nor che more,ſhou1d Jeve biſelf deſcend. 


t T, andem progreditur magna comitante Catery, 
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Obſervations # wpon,.LtYtits's 
Almanack. 


; Atk How the angry Comet here portends 
, tba" whilſt others he beftiends: 
| Ad From his'glitrerir Library of Stari, 
| pees what he pleaſes, peace or wars ; 
Nor tg you fay be ſpeaks beides his Books, - 
Tho Ke bite fadythek?" ae)ning by theit _ 
' a 


When Pe: i ke NEE 1J + 
Ali che at ves and ati 6 I 4 
Then gentle Readet, ta ke fag” " A 


Somerimes dc, and ſomerimes LP 
His kaow edge n't be deep, that tias eld, 1 
Bue ſuperficia judgment” at the beſt: on ay 
For Vie maintain it, he may ſee as tar Y þ. .Y 
Into a neather Nill-Rtone, as 4"Staf. ' q* 
Endym 4 thac had Lun ,'>our the mille; © k 14 


Cou'd ri6ne of, all her wylteries unridle y - 
And Lilly too, thyt all this (ol Uo keeÞs_. ©, 
Had, with Endyrhiow, been as well aflceps ©. F ; 
Shew me a Letter from the Man eh" Moon, ' T 1 
Ile grant his Book writ with a beam of 5 
Crocchets,-and tiaycromes govern our affai 
Juſt ſo we ſet our dooms at Tavern-barrs. 
He chat ſo oft does the twelve houſes hain, 
Ne'er et a foot in any of the fate, | 7A A 
Yet all that thete'is done, he dots record, I P 
As it he their Aſcendint were; 4nd Lord.” 
And'yet for all this noiſe, and fix- enny Gn, 
Shall bis ewelve Honſes ih tn Ws er pitt, 
Believ'c; if he no better ging meer "ap 
He may for af! theſe houſes 1ye i'th ſtreet, , 
And ſhake bis drinkel'd locks ane taty's FI 
Although be bgs twelve Houſes o're bis licad... 
For theſe are Caſtles, Houſes inche Aire,” 
And tho” he know their ſigns, bercan't come Tony x 
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| From whence, I jhink, 1 juſtly my jnſer 
An Qwle may make a good Aﬀrologer. 
r Jipiter nor Stars dread ; 


ales Pewter, and the ſecond Lead. 

© - *Tis not improbable, Saturn may rage, 

*Cauſe the old dotard loſt his gold:n Age : 

For my parc, I ne*er found ic; for alas! 
©. My age is ſometimes filver, ſomerimes braſs, 
Sometimes ſo. empty, ſo Poerical!, 

Thar [ proteſt ic is nothing at all, 

And, if eby Son has ſtill the Soyeraignty; _ I 

I think he has geſc me as well as thee, - 

Lee me-alone wich Bacchw ind his, Grapes, 

I hall not envy Fove, rior his eſcapes. 

Bue, I confeſs, I hardly can refrain, 

From envying ghes,chat Star chat dropt chy Chain, 
An Almanack's a ſtore-houſe, where 91d wives, 

May wy be with Fables all their Lives. | 

His worlhip's weather-wiſe,this month be ſays, .. - 

T hat tniny aged People'end their days; ww 

| Avsif chere were a momenc, wherein ſome, - +; 

| - Orother do not to their log homcs comes | ; 

EF Thele Lord Aſcendants pronounce war qr peace,, 

and ſhut ; Js \ople/a; they: plealc. 


- 4 * 
% 


< Hyp yates himſelf might,undectake, "4.3 
 Igleart Prognofticki of an Almanacks X 


Gol Nays 
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Nay, they.muſt. oo ovofiph him Cexe.per cnt, 3 4 
They the Diſcaſe forete!! ar eh? event. 0 
This Proyerb( It « & ” believe, - -; WW 
Than to diſprove ) does them adyantage give. Y 
L'es borrow faith ; but they get nothing. by'e '.. © 
At the years end for Time brings truth tolights |} * 


HH9H29113:14 413 120444900440 | 
Upon the Norfolk Largeſs. 


\ B have a cuſtom, ho where elſe is known, 
For here we reap, where nothing e're was 

Oar Haryeſt-men ſhall run ye,aap and leg, (ſown, 

And leave their work at any time to 9 

They make a Harveſt of each Paſſenger 

And theretore have they aLord-rres Urer. 

Here ye muſt pence,as well as Pray'rs beſtow ; 

'Tis not enough to ſay, God ſpeed the Plow, 

Theſe ask as Men, thac mFfanc to make ye ſtand ; 

For they Petition with theic Arms in hand, -j 

And cill ye give, or ſcane good (ign appears, 

They liſten go ye with cheir- Harveſt-cares, _ 

Jlf nothing drops intothe Coping Purſe, 1 OH 

Ye carry with ye,to be ſure, a Curſe. : + Of 

Bue, if a Large/s come, they ſhout ye deaf, | | 

Hed you as many Ears: as a Wheat- ſheafs. 6! 

D Somg« 
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k by odds; 
| As when''tis Canin ia free 5s tods; 


” Here all uniteq end eleh his accent bears, 


| That wer@ bar tow together By the extes, 


” 
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And, which « Con doth imply, 


-”. Becaufethey get a Large]? they muſt cry ; 


0 
. 


Cry with a Pox? whoever of it hears, 


May wiſh cheir cankard had nd other tears} 


Thus in a word our Reapers now a days, 
Reagin bs Field, and\gJcan in the Figh-maſp. 
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 To-my dear Friend Mr. Sam; | 


Statner new come from. 


| Meſſina, 
ILL PUR bt 7 3 
F , 


C: worthy, thirty, a full Cup; \ 
{1 age abak breaking up,” 


4 "© Or to the paor, who woy'd retieve; 


Orrto a condemn'd; Reprieve; 
Sach i is my:Friend:Seainer tome; 
Buc noneifo:welcome yor as he, - 


CY: 
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As June to'a tyr'$\Trayellery | 
Or Porto a ſong Yoſt Mariner 3 © © 2 
ir Indie- Fleet, \ 


Or to the Dutch t 


Or us, that we in Thames cou'd ſee't:, _ 
Such is my Friend Stainer to me, 
As much a joy as theſe cou'd be, . 
[3] 
As.to Inſurers Ship arriv'd,,. bs 4 


Or Coward that wars ſhock ſurviy'd, 

Or Fealt co. Gluttons, appetite, - - 

Or co a Bride her Wedding nights. 
Such is my Friend $rainer to me, 
Nothing ſo welcome chough, as he... 


£4) 


As Honour to a havghty mind, 
Qr.Lady. to a leacher kind ; 
Or Mony co a Miſers clutch, 2 
Or a brive Vigory 0're the Dutch 2 a oY 
Such is my Friend of whom I'ye ſpoken, '* > 
Meſſing ſent me. for a Token, 


NE D 2 The 


 4454&£2224324424. 44.1 4.4 


T he Cooks Cataſtrophe. 


Occaſion'd by a Souldier killing a 
Cook's Boy carrying a cover'd. 
Meſs throngh the ſtreet. 


[] Nhappy Boy, thus to be ſent upon 
Death's Errand, with accurs'd Bellerophon ! 
| Where God found Meat ( bere the old Proyerb 
( co0k) 
The Devil and the Souldier found the Cook. 
Firſt Meſs was ſerving ; but ah cruel force ! 
The Cook himfelf became the ſecond courſe. 
For as the Corps he carry'd tothe Womb, - 
The Bearer by the way, met. his own tomb. 
Bur with ehis d:fference, as he loſt his breath, 
The tone, ſhou'd be aboye, was underneath, 
And yet be cou'd not without marble part, 
; Hadthere been none elſe,bur the Souldiers heart. 
WM + The Boy might prate, alaſs | in ſuch a caſe, 
WG Is nocaCookallow'dalictle ſance ? | 
3 A milk white Napkin o're the Meſs was laid, 
No Lzdics Apron ſuch temptations had 1 <<.» 


« Hunger, , 


+-PTY FA ry mw vw 
Hunger, that breaks Stone-walls, at ſucha Gghe _ -* 
Had pointed teeth, and made a'Cowtad fight, © * 
The Aire was raiſor-keen, and might afford 
A ſtomach, rhat was ſharper than his Swo.d, 
For Mars tris Sons, and Neprune's t00 they (ay, 
Do watch,and faſt,far oftner than-hey pray: 
But the Boy moy*d with't, faſt as he was able, 
For there bis Maſter kept no ſtandiog table, + 
With, whom the hungry (ouldier pace woy'd keep, 
*Twou'd vex x Dog to ſee a Pudding.creep : 
The cloth was ſpred, bur on it nothing lay, 
The Red-conrt therefore needs wob'd rake away. 
They both tug'd for'c, neicher cou'd other brook 1 
The haſty Souldier, nor the t-aſty Cook. _ oY 
At laſt it happen'd the unlucky cloth -. 
Did prove, well-nigh, a winding-ſheet to, both. , ©." .3 
The poor Cooks Boy, chat liccle dreamt of it, © 
E're he conld rake a turn, dropr from the Spit, I 
And yet he had a turn, ab, a ſhrew'd turn ! 3 
Has turn'd him now, alsſs! into his Urn, 
And though for this, the Souldier ſuffer'd nor, - 
Know it, his bands are redJer than his Coat. . 


Upon alerkilne the Ad 
pamplrad Cock. - 


r - 


Tos you thar,fove the' knight of cis write 
The T Fragi-comedy of brave Shortwhite, | 


Firſt in. a Nin bur by good fortune found, | 
This witged Heroe, 1caru was drown 4: *J 
' But drawn, vp and caſt inrp a warm Blankae, | 
Next ontie(0- reviy'd, did crow ang rapk it- 


Newt was he (O chat Murtherer of Co 'J | 
riz'd in his Seraglio by a Fox : 
And when a Captive paſt al pops be ſeem {eb | 
: wo s by” 4 Dog that charg'd the Foe redecmd; 
Unhute, he marcht off, SE e vocbing there 
Except fie con'd, what thertnh cou'd not, fear. 
Another'time he was by Dogs way-laid, 
- And unto Meti, more Cufs than they, betray'd, 
Who had him to the Mewes, what meane their 
(Cunning i 
A Cock is for a walk, and not for Running, 
But there ſo loud he utcer'd his Diſaſter, (fer 
Tha: Hawpſtead Rung with*r,and inform 'd his _ 
| W 0 


le 
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| NorR'yme, nor Reaſon, wa nor Quantit 


Who ſoon deliver'd Shorrwbite fromthe Look,” 
And;kickt thoſe Coxcombs,chag had Roſn his Coy 
Six arined Knights'/he bas in Bartel 'kiſl'd, $7 
And neycr.drop.of ' his own blood yerſpill'd, « _ 
Andyet his:Milk-whice Wings enamel'd be, © 
With drops, bis heels drew from his Eneiny. 
Thus'over all his foul, and fairer foes, © 
Heclaps)his Pineons, and-in-cryumph crowes.- 
And tells his Maſter, Let bis match be found, 
He'l loſe his Lifegor-win him Tevency-Pound, 


To 'a Non-ſenfical 'Barbar 
1... wou'd ſeem Poeticah, ,.+ 7 
Ba: go ſcrape, ic troubles me char I, 
Can't write ſo low, as thy Capacity, x 
Shrubs are beneath the Wind, had Fah Okey | 
Or ſome tall Cedar, did my Rage provoke?” * © - 
His top ſhould kiſs his coe ; I batctia Saryyg: 1 
$hou'd bow the Zenith down to the Xquaror: |” 
But who wou'd at « Hedg bird ſpend his ſhory 


Or: fire.a Canon at a Cockle-boat ?: 3 
Varlet in Verſe, thou fcriblef, bur 1 fee, 


N 
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* 

_ 
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, No, no true Begtid irwete ftrange, if you, / 


F 2Pure Parallels, pure difinpenious Nidgir, 

- ®This an Elboick is, and that a Digit : 
aft ſo be cuts Mens hair, here *tis too ſhort, 
And there as much coo long, as amends-for'c- 
Go Fuſtian Shaver, Go.co',. You muſt get. 
Your Jiving by your Haeds, and not your Feet, 
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anelaid the Key under the Doos..” 


Ere Night and Day conſpire a cheating flight, 
WT For Da), they ſay, is run away by Negbt, 
| The Day is paſt, why Landlordlwhere'syou: rent: 
Cou'd you not ſee the Day is almoſt ſpent, © 
Had-yon but kept che Wetchave!l, I ſuppule; 
- *Twas:no bard thing co know how the Day poes ? 
* D431 fold;and pawn'd,and pat off what liemight, 
 Thovghitwere'ne'er (0-dark. Day nou'd be light: 
That heaway with ſo much Rencfhould;gee,: / 
Though Day were lighe,rwas no lighe marcer yer. 
You hed dne/Day a Tenant. :1.d wou'd fain 
Your Eyss'migh one day ſee char Day agaih« 


No 


hat cannor ſpeak true Engliſh, ſhou'd write true, 


Upon one Day. that ran away, 


nw. a «+4 SS co2 4 wo +. w# 
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No, Landlord; no f'you now may \tray iy, "nt 
And to your Coſt roo, you have loſt a Dey: oP YN 
By ewy-light, Day is neither Day nor Nighe £63 
Whac then ? *ewixe borh, he's an Hermaphrodige? 2 
Day is departed in a Miſt, 1 fear, i} wh 
For Day'is broke, yer does not Day appear: ©? 
His pale-face now does Day in Owblighr ſhrowd, | 
Truth is, at | PER Day's under a Cloud. . © 

If yan wou*d meet with Dey you muſt be wiſer, | 
And up betimes, for Day's an early riſer; v.17 
Broad Day is early up;/bur you begin ©: v1 1h 
To rouze, and thcn broad Day is ſhutting in; 

From Sun to Sun, are the ſet-cimes of Pay, | 
Buc you ſhould have been up by break of :Day: | 
Yet, if'you had? you had gornothirg bye,” // - |» «4 
For Day was Cunning,and broke over Night, 127 
Day, like'a'Candle, is gone out, and where, '' 307 
None knows, except to th*orher Hemifphzar,:! ''”? 
You muftgo look the Day with Candle tighe,” 
This Dsy was ſure begotten inthe Night.: :' 1 
The Lanthorn-looker, if he now began; 

Might find the Day, bur ſcarce the honeſt man. 
Well, Day farewel , be*c ſpoke to thy (mall praiſe, 
There's lirtle —_— now a Day's, 

In vain you do yourTelf chis crouble give, 
Y-ou'l never make an even day while you live, -- 
And yet who truſted him for any Summe, 
Miglt have their mony> it the Day were come. 


You 


" 
! 


SY 1 FALL " 


And, will char be? mben the Devil 's blind; 
j {+ ancar at! the Greek Calends find. 
i, abryroys Sun oes hang-behind the Change ; 
i If yontanfind the Day before, * MT} tranpe. 
Then to the Tavern, Landlord, let's awzy, 
Chear up.your heart, han2'c, 'cis a broken Da) 4 
*Kand for:your Rene, never thus Rent your Soul, 
E're long you't fee-Day: at 2 lictle; hole: ; 
Look atzbeiCounter,wwhen you go that way; 
Farly enou2h, und you't ſee peep of. Day. | 
But, how now:Landlord?:what's che matcer pray ? 
What; can'e;ybufleep, you:do:ſo long for Day f 
Have.you a mind, Sir, 'to-arreſt the Day ? 
There's ao- ſuch Serjcant-as a Joſhua - | 
| "henry ny Is:the |/Quarcer out I pray; 
+ Thar yan keep ſucha quarter for the:Day 7 
| Put oft your paſſion, pray z trne, Tis a-Surame.: 
= Butdon'tyou know that a Pay-daywill come ? 
I'le warrantiyou; do you. but baniſh ſorrow; 
My life for won Dep .comes again to morrow, 


: 
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Phoſpher redde Diem, 
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Daughters. EIT _—Y & 
al. I»: >4inl 
? Ou have the Morning and che 'Evenirig'Sthr, 


To wham,except each othgr,none com 

And what in all Men adoration moves, 

Fairer than Virgin-Snow, or Yepw Noyes, , 4 
| Whom Nature in her Silver-mantle wraps; - 

A pair of Jn for a pair of Paps. 

So ſweet, ſo pure,'as if. they did com _ 

Whiteneſs it elf, even by flow tek N 

Had-Raris been fo bleſt ro ſee their Eyes; | 

The Queen of Beauty af 7 0a miſt her Prize. - 

Bur, Sir, you want, and wiſh I know, a Son 

An Heir, of E!ſing-Hall entail'd on One. 
L with it coo, ſo;thet prodigious Tree; i 4 
The wonder of che World ſhould Bondfires bd. - % 
I hope ir ſhall, that thoſe auſpicious fires, '11' 
May put a Period,to your-Juſt defires. Ts 
And more than that, cou'd I once ſee that Boy! 


I'd burn my Cap, a ſacrifice co Joy: iN 9 
þ Spainy* 
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have heard;whoſe Judgmene's hot the worf 
£ bleft the'Womb op'd by a Female firſt. 
d by experience, ſay it does fore-run 
The Joyful Omen of a proſperous Son. 
.No you the like, g?ear joys come by degrees, 
take your Daughters from Heaven's hoſtages, 
; ey led the way; and for 8 Son left room : 
There's no deſpairing of a pregnant Womb. 
- Ar leaſt your Daughters, this,may promiſe you, 
Inſtead ot one Son, they'l preſent you ewo, | 

And. you, for ought I know, without Male- Heir; 

' May be as happy in- a Sex more fair. 


My wl 7 © 
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> An ELlrc y on the Reverend 
John Crofts, D. D.'and De:aze 
of Norwich. 


Y Ere let his Reverend Duſt in ſilence ſleep, 
IT cou'd add rears, were't not a fin to weep. 
Which Heathens wo'nt, what elſe in grief ſhould 
put doubt, or Enyy his Felicity. (we, 
- Death, as in duty, came and ſnufF'd the light, 
— As who ſhon'd ſay ro make it ſhine more bright, 


4 | 
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1. 
As to the ſhutting in of Nat e's: p uach [22% 
His Evening Red was, but his Morning , yy ”— 
The Elements diſputed Deaths controul,. . * ,.., -* 
Nature was loath ro part with ſuch a Soul, | _ 


As to his quality be doubly owes, 
Bue which,to Birch, or Breeding more, who knows? 
The firſt has him among the great ones reckon'd,' 
And in the ſecond he to none was ſecond. 
Bur ſome have troubled at his paſhon been, h 
Why ſhou'd tbey- ſo? a Fly will have her ſpleen. | 
He cou'd be anpry ; and who lives but can> 77 
# For cou'd he not, he ſhou'd be leſs than Man, :: ! 
True, be was haſty at ſome croſs eyenc, , 
But was again as baſty to repent. 
And be his choler at the worſt beliey'd; 
Whom his right hand depreſt;bis lefc reliey'd. _ 
His Rrineſs at the Churches Gates did well, 
No Gates ſtand always ope, but choſe of Hell, 
And fince the Lord his Vineyard did reſtore, 
'Twas Zeal, not choler co keep our the Bore. 


Should I forbear a Trophy here to raiſe him, 
(With Reverence co.che Text) his works w 

( pr aile Fm, 
Impartial Eyes ſurvey what he has done, _— 
And you'l not ſay Church-work went ſlowly Ot. » | 
Whoſe Elegy each grateful Stone Faeatys | 
From th'humble Baſe, to th? higheſt Battle 
wat 
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Upon whoſe Top;:St. Peter may behold 
His Monitor in CharaQeers of Gold. 
Nor but in this, others pretend a ſhare; 
But the Dead eballenge 
Now then for'Epitaph; this let him rake, 
Here-lies che Temples great Feboradark, 
Who for the Sams'he, co repair ir, ſpent ; 


bis, Church. 


. What fell Was Bart 
\ Subfided'to'irs proper” Blemepr, 


J A” conipofirton 'nade of Eifcti arid Heayen. 


what the living fpare : 


Tao Lat: 


4 ra itn his 4. ſtead, 
Spe 'd Arby 


Climes up the p12 wife oor tis alimns to heaven, 


Has the whole Chirch to be his' Monument, 
£42.24444442:444444426. 


' An Etrc y upon a Reverend 
Divine Buryed in the' Ruines of 


Go fills 's Stat, when it deludes our fiphe, 
For look bur 2h, you'lſee ir ill (hive bright, 
Seb at ies ſubſtafice ſpenr, 


ety ws vir frietid; of whom we are bereaven, 


Heayen 
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Heaven 7 heir Sou 
Ihe yn chling? whar chey puye; 
He's now at's Fathet's houlE; Axpb 
Whither a la{#his Body'to0 ſhall e6wne;- "7 * 
Where he che'Company-of Kale heeps,'2 op wa 
Whilſt weiry Natite'in her'Canfey fleepy'2- ' 0 1 
Not thac his'part diviner does forſake it, © 1 
rlets it re{?, till che laſt Trump awake it. 
eo he will come inthe Angelick ſhore, ee 
And put it'on; that pur it off before : wh 
Nor as he left ir, a poor lump of Clay, Ny - - 
No , bun as bright and glotiors & the Day; * 
Refin'd from all that droſſie is, and fout ol 
And now Iramortal, as his heaven-born ſoul. - 
: Then what embracings, what a heavenly ing) Som 
Nay,it is Heaven it ſelf co ſee the Meer, 4. 
Then ſhall they meet, nevet to-partar all, 4. 
: JAnd riſe again, never again to fall, 
All ehis confider'd rightly, I may well 
And truly ſay, he rather roſe than fell. 
Howe'er, according to the Apoſtles word, 
He now is bleſt, becauſe dead in the Lord. 
He ffom his labours reſts, an@ his Workr'do ©" 
; [Both follow him, and ſtay behind him too. 
 IWho being dead, yer ſpeaketh ; In the Nighe 
Of Ignorance, he left a Paper lighe, 
; IWhich-we till keep, chough of himſelf bereayen, 
nd are his Heirs, co make us Heirs of — 
| us 
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Thus.«s bis Heaven; boup Soul ber Earth declines: 
He plays the Glo-worm,and in darkneſs ſhines. 
Thus like a Taper buroing, Heavenly bright, 
He ſpent himſelf in giving others lighe, 
God's fight he foughe, o'recame the fatal Three, 
Which Chriſtians call the common Enemy. 
He kept the Faith his ever eruſly Shield, 
And more than Conqueror marche off the Field; 
*Tis nor in Rhetorick,an applauſe co lend him, 
Say bur what's true, and you then moſt commend 

him, 

His Church and he, as if agreed by either, : 
Fell in a manner, I may ſay, togetber, 
Where long he preschc, until pur out by Men, 
But Death was kind, and put bim in agen. 
There his Remains are creaſur'd up, content 
To take her Ruines for his Monument. 


Upon 
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Upon the Reverend Herbert 
Aſhley, LL. B. ElheHed Dean of 


Norwich, from many Riezals. 


( phor, 


d T** Racers mounted with Day-breaking Phoſ- 
L Hard did they ride,chough not ride or and 
( proſper. 
Foe to the p'ace, ſuſpicious of their Righe, 
As if they meant to ſteal ic ? weat by Night: 
Thus whipt and ſpur'd the Rivals at thoſe rates, 
heir very Horſes looke like Candidates ; 

hilſt Reverend Aſhley wich a ſober pace, 
Went gravely on, and came off with a Gtace:. 
Nobly preſented to his Prince's view, 
By che moſt Reverend, and right Reverend too, 
I migbe Righe Honorable add coo, where 
Northampton carry'd it from Darby clear * 
| {And happy was itzfor,Chriſt. Church, if I may lay*c? 
| Has been coo rraly Militant of lace. 
Bar now choſe animoſicies ſhall ceaſe, 
JAnd Janw Temple give a fign of Peace. 

Joy to chemfelves, and us, to ſee *um ſo, 
n Order to the God of Order go. 


E Heayen 


- 


Heya wei and is Mary, has in this choice 
Walis of Syos eo reJoyce,- 


Welligre t their fry Father-boods, for you 
Want bur one ſtep to be a Father too. 


Your name even prophefies of its own accord, 
\ Herberc, or Afplzy, which you pleaſe,"tis Lord, 
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Upm the Famones Sun T avern 
behind the Exchange. 


Ehind 1 1'le ne*er beliey't; you may as ſoon 
Perſwade me that the Sun ftands behind noony 
'We ſhou'd be then more chan Cymmerian blind, 
If che World's ye; the Sun ſhould ſtand behind : 
Nay,racher than Heaven's Lamp ſhould ſo eſtrange 
His proper fight; the Chauge it ſelf muſt changes 
Greſham muſt face about, under the Roſe ; 
The Kings chemſelyes muſt go as the Sun goes. 
Yet notwichſtanding what is here expreſt, 
I am a Brownift as to Eaſt or Weſt. 
Whar time the Peers did the 8ur's rifing ſtay, 
He found it firſt looke the contrary way: 
Cornhi# may in her'fouth-lide ill take pride; 
Bar, where the Sun is, there's the marmer Gde, 
&& | 


'A SuperſtruQure on a Baſe of Bliſs. | 
When thy cranſcendant Arch I'm pMing through; 


So. pompous, ſo” pyramidal, as it 


Arzaes ic ſelf's ſufficient Chronicle,  - 


C2 A B \ \ P 
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Yet ſome 4ftrologers, as B maintain 
Three Suns late fet, will neyer riſe again. 
Three Meteors rather,if chey were three Suns ? 
Suns puided fure by giddy Phactons. 

Bat Noble Fadlow, this a Palace is, 


We rhinks in Tryumph 1 co Tavern go: 

To Tavern ſaid? I recall it, No ; 

Me thinks T'rather co a Temple 90, 

Where the great Room ( and who would Wy it 
A Charch jz,and the ret Chappels of eaſe. (et), 
Atleaft a Preſence, fic to enzertain, 

(As once thy Predeceſſor) Kings again. 


It wou'd on tiptoes checkmate Tenariff. 

Such are the All-magnificent contrives, - . 

wolfie can he'er be dead whilſt Y/adlow lives. 
The Turky-work about the Dyning-Room, 

Wou'd make a Sultan think bimſelf ac home. 

The Chimny-Picce does Modern Art ſurpaſs, 

No hand. can do the like; but Phidias. 

PiRures ſo queint, ſo to the Life excell, 

You won'd not think *um hang'd,they look ſo well, 

Cathedral Windows carry there the Bay, 

Where many quarrels are, bur not a fray. 

I need no ſtory of ghe Hangings tell, 


$ 2 


B 2 Here 
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Here every Chamber has an AqueduR, 

As it che Sun bad. Fire for Water erucke. 
Water as 'ewere exhal'd up to Heavens ſhronds, 
To cool the Cups and Glaſſes in che Clouds; 
Which having done, from the Cceleſtial Towers, 
Like ove himſelf you ſend ic dowd in ſhowers. 
For Gold and Silver, Braſs and Pewter, Iron, 

A Mine of each icems the whole houſe t'environ, 
Latin and Lead, avd what not? All apree, 
Here the Seven Plariers keep heir Heptarchie. 


But to the Cellar now, that happy Port, 
Where Bacchw in the Arches keeps his Court. 
No more of che Exchange, Let People talk; 
Here's the High- German, French,and Spaniſh walk: 
In chis low Country, is high Councry Wine, 
Here's your o'd mellow Malage, Muſcadine, 
Canary, Florence, and Medera's here : 

Or in a word, here is Wine with one Eare, 
What ſhall I ay? in yain I ſurther write, 

Here's all chat's Rare,that's Racy,Rich & Rights 
Such choice of choices, none amiſs can call, 

'T wou'd almoſt fudle me to name 'um all. 

But that's a ctask no Poet can fulfill, 

Except he write with a Canary quill, 

T hus, chus che Sus, as wich invilible Ropes, 
Draws all che Change,and majes 'um Holtotropes - 


You'd 
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You'd think, to fee che Croads ther thither ran, 
A Man in Pauls were but a Moat i'ch' Suns 


Regis Solis bj ſublimibus alta columnis, 
Clare Micante auro oft 
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Upon a Silver Box preſented ta 
His Mivtriſs, with this Paper 
in It. | 


- Box, and nothing elſe, were to addreſs 

My Self unto You but in emptineſs : 

I therefore thought conyenient to impart, 

This Paper as the PiQure of my heart , 

Think it Pandors's Box ; for I wou'd here, 

All chax is pure or precious ſhonld appear. 

Here are no Rings or Rubies in it, bur 
What's fairer, there a faithful heart is put. 

A love ſhall laſt, and all eſteem ſurmoune, 

When Pearls like Pebles turn co no account, 

Nor brings it Ciyet ; what alas, is that ? 

The Excrement of an oucland:ſh Cat. 

'[is no Tobacco Box, whoſe 7 ſmoke, 

Should your pure Noſtrils, like a Mimoy choke. 
ws E 3 No; 


No; To ſeod-ſuch n Box to thee (my degr) | 
Another Box might wel-become .my Ear, ;;. | 
Bur here*s a choice, periume, ſhall hence ariſe, 
Gratetn! as TIncetice _—_ by your Eyes. 

"Tis no Tin Box, nor oft-ſpring of the Ketle ; 

_ Byr Silyer, ever better Pocket mettle. 

'Tis good; yet not Io great us your deſert t 
However ope it, and you ope my heart. 
Accept it then a Preſent from a Lover, , 

Be You the Bottom, aud He be the Coyer. 


MHHENHIHHMHHERHENESS+4 
Upon the Vertuaus Brown, (1 
know who) at the Popin)ay: - 


Ilies and Roſes, let who'will go ſute ye, 
I'm for the Joyely Brown,the laſting beauty. 

Her Cheeks are Roſes, need n6 thorvy fendte, 
And there's no Lilly like tier Ianocence. _ 
Their bloſſomy are but Nlayes co every blaſt, 
But ſhe*s the ſame,when Spring and Autumn's paſt, 
Her May's Erernal ; She, when envious Time 
Shall be no more, Is chet' bur in her Prime, 
She ſhall bid all cheſe fading Formes adieu, 
And Heayen agg@arth ſhall for her ſake be new. 


You 


POEMS. »3 © 

You ſee the out-ſide of the Cabinet; 2 : 

Buc cis within her crowned grages ſer.” OE CBE 

Were you into an Angel bur refin'd, 

You then mwighe regd the.Mirroyr of her mind ; 

Not but che luſter of her loyelyer face, 

Need not, nay oughr not tg the beſt give place. 

Her chonghesare chaſter rhan the Virgin ſnow ; 

Diana for a Temple cbere mighe- go. 

Arabian Odours baye her bofome Neſt, 

The Phoenix there might come and find her Neſt, 

Such, ſo all pure is her Complexion known, 

+ Sweeter than Cinnamon, ſofter chan Down. 
Nature in filence tells us to this brown, ' 

I Noe the World's eye bas tan'd her, bucheriown; 
Her ſweet ſymmerrick looks that fo controul,” - _ 

Are but the Mask, and ſhadow of her Soul. 

Where all perfeRions tothar heighe aſpire, 

Women may enyy, but Men muſt admire. 
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Upon 9 T oken drunk at the Star, 
ſent Me by Honeſt Tho. Ridland, 
at the Popinjay in Norwich. 


"" 


ei va. 
F Token (Ton! ) believ't '*ewas kindly done y 


It made us forth-with co Star Tavern run, 
To taſtthe Claret, from the Hogſhead ſpun. 


[2] 


We waſht it Jown, and bravely, ask Frank Barton, 
Wich t*other, t'other, r'orher, r'other quart on, 
We only wanted thee (Tom) and Fack Wharton, 


[3] 


- Te was indeed & ſeaſonab'e boon, 
Soon we concluded oN't, and went as ſoon, 


And drank by St ar-light gl] the Afternoon. 


POEMS: 
Thou haſt chy mind in Silver to me broken, 


For ſuch, who always have me fairly ſpoken, 
And nothing ſent, I yalue not a Token, - 


[5s]. 
My Book I now do to the Preſs delign, 
And take ſo well this kindneſs (Tom) of thine, - 
As I'm iv thy books,;thou ſhale be io mine. 
[6] 
I this, amongſt the ſpecial; favours rank; . 


And, both the Bearer, and beſtower thank, , -,: | 
For thou art Free (Tow) and the Bearer Frank, -- /7 
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Upon a Sparrow catcht at 4 
Pipe of Canary. 


His is a wonder, Drawer, ſcore ic ups | 
A Sparrow taking of a chirping Cup? 
; | Tis 


#% + wo 


" ” . , _ ' Ad” " In oe oy : = - '£, _ 
- | \ , POEMS | 
: . * , . 


' 7Tis like the Bird, his fancy ſomewhat ripez 
|| - To the Canary flew to tuge the Pipe. 
Why? if che Pipe was out of tune? then pray, 
Why ſhonld the Sparrow co his Ruine- play ? 
The curious Bird plaid onthe Pipe; perchance 
'T o ſee the Rars umeo the $Saok-Barrt dance. 
The Drawers eye, th*unlucky Bird beſet, 
Who ſtead of drawing Wine, did draw his Net. 
Sure ſays che Drawer, when as drunk his fill, 
He means eo pay me, forthe has « Bill. © - 
' -  'Why ſhonld thy eye, and'ſpieit be ſo narrow? 
|| . Poor Bird, alas1-he drinks but like a Sparrow. 
!' May be, and do you on its ruines look , 
'The Sparrow this for a Hedp-T avern took : 
If any miſchief chen, you to him do ; 
You'l peove'your (elf! worſe hedg-bird ot the two, 
He ſrps; he fips; che Drawer ſays, and reels, | * 
Bac certainly he't never take his heels: 2-: 
No, nor he need not, had he druok till night, 
Like /e&r, be was prepar'd.for flight, . 
when the Drawer faw he drank all weathers, 
Not truſting co his heels, but to his feathers ; 
I rape ſays be; and chen bimſelf 'beſtird,' 
* This Sparrow ſure, is a Canary bird : 
He caughe hin faſt;and broughthim to the Barr, 
YV Vho had recovered, had he come i'th* Ayr. 
e was « Cup tov low; for be it known, © 
+ ner deen over-taken, if /high-flown, 


z. The 
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TheWWillow- Garland, 


HY many Coroners of Daffoditiicey”? 
Of purer Roſes; and of 'Paphixny Litfics; 
Wove thy ſe hope,for ber choy rhoaght'l> t 


When rats wrenthi wialows for 5 
Unheppy ;-to truſt 6 falſe a Low, < 
Cou'd 148 oe voſerhee in thy Myrcle Giovel a 
Thoſe bil ſhades, where evely acred'bou | 
Offers teff tokiſs, and-Crown thy brow” * 
Thy Tongue, las ! is loſt in the ſurprize , 
'And nothing naw is fluent, burthine Eyes 
From whoſe ali-watery banks,theſe Willows rea 
And plat a woful VVillow for thy Head. 
On every. Leaf crowns thy negleRed: hair, 
Hang all thy fears, cares, doubts, fighs and diſpair ; NT. 
VVhilſto're-rby: Crown,as other crowns, che'lofs» -þ 
Of all eby Preſears is a real Croſs: | 
Unfortunate ! chat all Herbs Powers con'd not _ 
(nor oF 
Cure thy deep wounds, and unkind Hymen wou'd 
Bur, fincetheir yerrnes tail, ſeek it in teach; © 
And change thy Willow for a Cypreſs weed 


V 


6&6 POEMS” 
Forſaken ? *tis & ſound eo be abhord; 
Sqme blaſted Air form'd char unlucky m—_ 
(Herz 
Suppoſe, finee for ber Sex thon can'ſt not fight 
Thy choler, ſulphur, and chy fury Niere. 
And cond wks Bice and thou haſt Powder : 
c thou rage,or yengeance lowger, 
Thy heavy heart, pegt ingo Bullecs caſt 
Sire thou for her wile bg prepar?'d at laſt. 
hen from her flinty boſome ſtrike a ſpark, 
— hip ace it at her heart, ſhe's @ fair mark. 
now I think upon*t, thou mayſt dehiſt, 
It is a White thy deſtiny has miſt ;... 
Cantent chen with chy Chaplet, ſec thee down; 
Whd-can deſpair, when ſorrow has a'Crown? - 


Upon a Miller's Son, 


 Sometivies a Peticannon, but turn'd 
| _ ont for diſaſfeSedneſs to Epil- 
COPACY. 


'Ong have Iabour'd betwixt wrath and ſcorn 
And not in pity, but concept forborn, = 


POEMS. 
. N 


; 


I ſhould e're this,have ſmit him hip and thigh,” 
But that my honour and diſdain cry'd fie, 

Yet leſt my temper he as ſoft ſhould blame, 

And ſay I wou'd, but cou'd noe right my fame. 
I'ie carbonade him with my Catſtooth Pen, 


. 


And kick his collops into torm 

Ile give the Brite a mark to know hi by, - 

More legible than Cleveland's Hue and Cry, ' | 
Imprimis, He's a Revelation 8eaſt,, _ _ 

A Linſfie-woolfie, Browniſh, Pye Prieſi; 


He's round and royal ; what you pleaſe, s mat, , | 


That's both a Jew, and a Samaritan, 

He is a kind of a Nine-Acred fop 

A Maj-Pole with a Weather. Cock a tops 

His ſtature might a Sbip for a Maſt fit, 

And yet this Gyane is a dwarf in wit. 

Of one that ſprung from ſuch « wellwrought Mil, 

Neyet was upper Room furniſhe fo ill, 

He loves bis Body better chan his Soul, 

Nor wou'd he come at Church, but to take Toll. 

He's a dilemma berwixe heart and congue, 

As bis Religion in the Hopper hung. 

He comes as one had of the loaves a ſenſe, 

And ſery2s St. Peter for St. Peter's Penee, 

W hen pay-day comes cheSurphice bas no harm tn'e, 

When pay-day's paſt, a Babiloniſh Garment, Btu 

Truly, whines be, the Anthetns wonld be ſweeter, 

Were they but ragg'd wich Mr.Srernhold's Moves; 
cc 


- 44d - nt | 
— | -* Z £ ” 
Yet as ſor Compiny; he bears a part; © 
But hEhas ohly Hophins in bis det 
And whetre#r Anthem inthe Quire they name; 
He watbles to angther of the ſame : * 
A ſeodnd pert, whith he can ſweetly do, 
And play got on'the plow | an £00, 
Obſerve the"Byzzard ar che Eagles tayl, 
He try his Saypiice tike a Wind mill Sail : 
And wryths himſelf into as many ſhapes, 
| As Profric, of a Coltfony of Apes. 
I + As if chat decericy and order were, 
_ Fitter for Peter's Limsford far, than here. 
Where he does foll, 4nd wear more Caſhions fotth; 
Than atbthe' Sermons e're he preacher were worth, 
- Brundel,and Brafon, and « Chrift-Church Cannon, 
Þ- (Cares too trivial eo imploy this Man on, 
Et *Buthe has Serumpſhall, Auſtins, Peter: too, 
More than this Tob?t, and his Dog can do. 
To travel to *um. Yet yor'l often fee, 
This Man invey upuinſt Pluralicie. 
Theſe his fix Livings are, bur he does fay, 
Hed he but ſeyen;”H*ad one for the Lord's Day : 
And yet he has, (as he does things contriye,) 
$0 many Livings that he cannot liye. 
- So he hinnſelf; fo he'his Cures has ſerv's : 
” He's like his Congregation, almoſt Rary'd. 
"But now he quacks, a DoRor of great skill, 
'T ; their bodirs,chough their ſouls he kill ; 
yan Ware; Thus 


? 4 'y hi Oo R - "IJ 
Thus kilt 6r Cure, he chrives ,-if--heCorpefall,% | 
. |. He then gets Mony for the. burial, ot 
But this indeed does ſeem & natural ſmack, - + ©? 
The Miller thar begat bim was a Quack. 'L 
He does himſelf *rwixt this andcocher fide; ** 
Like Beckles Streepley from the Church divide,” * 
What is he 7 He is neither wiſe, nor fool; 
A Tertium Nearrum : Or an upſtare Mole 
He is, and gueſs by what is {aid beforeg 
A Cannon of a Presbyterian boar. 
A Cannon ſaid IF he alas / is none, 01.4 
He is a -Blunderbuſs, an Elder. Gan., I: 
He*s ever loving, and he's ever loathing,” - 
, He is ſo many things indeed, he's Nothing.” * | 


& 
i 


wid 


\ 
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Defiance to the Dutch; 


Ob'd of our Rights? and by ſuch Fater»7 at; C | 

We'l doff cheir Heads, if they wo'nt.do&; _ | 

(cheir Hats Þ 

Afﬀront too Hogen*Mogen to Endure! _—_— 

"Tis time to box chele Butter: Boxes (ure. 3 
If they the Flags undoubred Right deny Us2 |. + 
Who wo'at ſtrike co us, mult be ſtricken by Ys; c; 

A 


. A_ Crew of Boats, and Sooterkins, that know, 
Themſelves, they to our Blood and Valour owe, 
Did we for this, knock off their Spaniſb fecters, 
To make 'um able to.abuſe their berters? . 

If ac chis Rare they Rave , I think 'cis good, 
Not to omit the Spring, but lec *um blood, 

[Rouz then Heroick Britt «ins, *cis not words, 
Bue wounds muft work with Leather: Apron Lords... 
Since they ate deaf, ro them' your meaning break; 
Wirch mouths of braſs, that wotds of Iron ſpeak. 
I hope we ſhall to purpoſe the next bout 
Cure *um, as we did 'Opdam of the Gout. , 

And whe i'th bottom of che Sea,cthey come, 
They"! have enongh of Mare Liberwmn. v1 
Our brandiſk: ſteel, chough now they ſeem ſo tall, 
Shall make *aa lower than Low- Country, fall. 
Bue they'l c're long,come to themſelycs you'l ſes; 
 VVhen we in Earneſt are at Snick 4 Snee, 
When once che Boars perceive ourSwords are dr awn 
And we coryerting are thoſe Boars to brawn, 

Me thinks the Ruine of their Belgick, banners 
Laſt Fight, almoſt as; regoed as their manners: 
[> Might have perſwaded 'um to better things, 

Than be fo ſawcy to their betters, Kings, 
| Is itof Wealth they are (o prond become ? 
Charles has a Wain I hope to fetch ic home; 
And wich it pay himſelf his juſt Arrears, 
Of Fiſhiag Tribace-for chis NT INES 
Fo b : hat 


| ff UL v.y 


That we may ſay, as all che ſtore cames in, 
The Dwrch, alas, baye biſt our FaRars.bin,, 
They farhom Sea and Land, we when we ple 
Have both che Indies broughe co. our own Seas. 
For Rich,and brood hey being in Ships by heals, - 
And chen we humble chem co ſave their Souls, - 

Pox of the'r PiRures, if we had *um bere, 
. I We'd find *om frames at Tybury, or elſe where. . 
6 | The nexc-they draw, be ic cheir Admirals | 
. I Tranſpeciated into Fynnes, and Scales; 
Or,which wou'd do as well, draw if they pleaſe 
0pdam, with the Seven ſinking Provinces : 
Or draw their Captains from the conquetin3Main 
Ficlt beaten home, then beaten back again. . 
|, JAnd after chis ſo juſt, though fatal ſtrife, | 
Draw tlieir dead Boays again unto the Life 
laſtly, remember +0 preyent all laughter, 
corhy, Later ticſt, bur hanging follows after. 
8 Jt then Lampooning thus be cheir undoing, 
 FWho picies chem,thac purchale cheir own rijjne? 
Or will hereafter truſt cheir Treacheries, 
Uncil they leave their Heads for Hoſtage, 
or, as th= Proyzrb. has of VYVomen ſaid — 
elieve "am not, nay though you'd [wear th'are dead, 
he Dutch are ſtubborn, and will yield no fruit, 

Il, like che Wallnur Tree, ye bear 'om cot. 

L, Orat. Imjurias & non redditas, cauſatts 
bujuſceeſſe belli endiſſe videor, 
F 


Upon 
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Upun a Friend L amenting the 
Loſs of Learning. 


AY there ſuch Atts, as Scholats liberel call? 
| To me, alaſs ! rhey are not Liberall ; 
VVell then, by this 1 ſee that evety Man 
þ nor cut our for a' Corinthian, 

ue could there be, ot did my Frietids divine, 
No Merrie cary'd our of this block of mine # 
Did they ſp bitter Root, my Youth decer, 
Biccer > ah me ! my loſs ls bitterer, 
For wanting Learnitig, O how pleaſant fruit? 
V Vhillt others freely ca1k, I maſt fic mute, 
I'.n vo” a Man ordain'd for Dover Court, 
For I'm a hearer ſtill, where I reforc. 
And giye attencion co the words I hear, 
As if even then I at ſome Sermon were. 
I am a ſhadow, or 4 Bell without 
A Clipper, for my noiſe comes never out. 
Let others by my looks my meaning ſpel; 
I muſt ſay nothing, if I would ſay well, 
The Proverb ſays, Art has no Enemy, 
But Ighorance, chat ProyerÞ's coſt in me, 


POEMS. 

| 1 envy no. Man his acquired Parch, -- 9) of ent 

& i Buc an an hotouree of the' bs Arts, \ * 2 

Howe'er my brains bec6fiin'd up in barky: -.' 1 

Lo For thoaghmy cyesbe cleft, my head ivdark. | - 

Nay, even an Eccho in the witty throng, 

Can anſwer betcer, though he have no Tongue, 
Thus,while I'm mute, co purchaſe wiſdom by*, 
My very face does play the Hypocrite. 

DELGE EF ww; SAD 
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Ul? 
10.4 Coy Lady that wou'd. not 
"rome to a+ reat.  Reld' 


A Id wou'd fot chat imperions Clos comet 
i b 
a 


I'm gator, let her keep! at home. 
jo 4 0s on the barten walls, proud creature 
| r'chis ſmafl charge eſcape a'vgreater, / 
(My wiſties are no m6re to fee her fabe;>': | | 
Fre ſuch a' Fav, I'fe's Clond embracer- !!. 
Het Fancy, faith, wiff oe wich-mine agree, - 
If ſhe 'preſame I ſhonld her ſhadow be. -:: |» 7 
I'm of coo clear a fpirie, never Rit,''5 1 
Rutto the Devil, Ie ne'er follow bet." * 
Ler her create a Marie bf the dark, ' / 
Daphne be dam'd —akanay” + in heribatk, "y ; 
2 


| | OL POEMS. 

Has ſhe ſo much; or &ffe-ſp-litele grace} -- + - ; 
is Sve dare-npt look an honef} Man ih! tace?. 

If ſhame. with heldbef:2be-that heme proclaim'd 

A ſhame of whicb,cyen ſhame mighr be aſham'd, 
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Upon the preat Fix x at St 
- Catharines, oz: Whitſunday,1671, 


TIX 7 Hae our Whirſunday was, St Cytharin ti 
Too ſadly ſay, was her eAllwedneſday. 1 
Or, which indeed may'bet00 truly le'd, 
What our Whitſunday ab! *ewss her Red, 
Imperious Element-1'caule thy hind was'in; + 
Couldſt not conclude thero «ham choudidfh 4 
One. hobſe (fierce Fire)bad been coo large a [hare 
Maſtchofechat (truck thee not bave.nejghbors fart 
Could nothjog. intercept thy running gn; _ 
Muſt every houſe have an Ucaligon?, . /. 
Coutdſt chou devour, pqor. Widows houſes too,, 
And not bave ſo much as pretence co ſhew 2,, 
- YVYouldſt.chou with Phaeton once more aſpire 
To heaven, and ſer the-yorld again-on Fire 2 FL 
Or didſt dehgn the Harilets ro undo, [13 
Fo mikethe: Suburbs, like the City, new? Bc 


| 


I 


POEMY J- 
0 that fince Floods of tears could not ſuffice +, 
Niloz CararraRts had piſbonc both thine eyes! 

'4J Or beithat Tag upa'Mountain drew,' (tao, 
i. | Had drawn the Thamer'vp he: e, and drown'd thee 
I Thac hadſtno'piry left; -bur co deſtroy 

$0.many houſes ar'« Tide of Joy. 

& | 4h cruel Tyrant, Fire} who can expreſs 
 Irhe aking hearts of che poor harhourleſs | 
flo a condition worſe chan Sneilsinow grown, 

For they haye houſes, theſe alas! have none, / 
1.1Whoſe glittering Canopy o're cheir ſad heads 
Are-sky,and Rarg,and-che cold earththeir beds, 
niflSoch as bat yeſterday could Thouſands boaſt, 

_* YHave.in a moment, all their ſubſtance loſt. 

knd now expogd to wind and weather'lye, 
 TBxamples of this V Vorlds inconftancy: | 
Whilſt chey poor wretches-are conſtrain'd to come 
broad theſe boly days, for want of home, 
$ Proid-ſpark1 did ever-Deity doſo? ' * - 
fo burn thy Altars,and chy Temples coo? 
HHenceforth I''e warm with wine, and ex:rciſe, 
Let Salamanders to che Sacrifice. 

04 {Colds nor, at leaſt che Colliars Ships reprieve, 
But for Newcaſtle (fire) thou could not live, 
re BYVas ever Tyrant yer ſo ſenſeleſs ſeen, 
2 Like thee, tro blow up bis own Megazin ? 
| amiſh for want of Fewel, and expire 
KI thive own Rubiſh, as negleRed Fire. 


EY : Yet 


| 
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z Fo pitty-.}- thy Vizehy fer vants| foioe; - 


' Whoſe R5bx:concribme 401their ped 
91d fire} wou'd werhiald ler thee ſhit alone, 
Locke in- the filene boſome-'of a Rane. :;|. | 
And not haye made qurfſelyeg fo overwile,: 
To find what heayen had hidden from our eyes: 
Muſt »e (till Phenis like: ftom A bes grow? 
See what our gas, and ſenſeleſs Servancs do 1 
Well, well, wil&Gire, remember for this bous, 
When lock in my —_ Fle pur thee out, 
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Ppoy 1 Ruſty Patch 07. an Jron 
Face. 


Ad $cab haye at ye; you expeR a claw, 
To keep the leachery of your itch inawe, 
Bur.*cwill not do,'I dare not come ſo nigh, 
For ſcabs are Cabins where the Vermin lye, 
W hy baft thou like # fool, thy Mony ſpent, 
To make'that pocky blotch « Perfban Tent? 
Thou did{t'a-Whore and Clap together ger, 
nd chou- hadſt rorn her Scarf co cover it. 
be Pox won'd fain peep out there, but chat you 
Arc ſo aſham'd, you clap the Caſementcoo-.. Þ 
Thou 


e * ? " R 
ET 4 


Thou ſhouldſt ro contradiQion be a kin, 
To.wear a beauty ſpot upon thy Chins 
No, no; there is no beauty in the caſe , 
'Tis but a knot upon thy Wainſcoat face. 
But will your-Copy-hold endure the eucching, - 1 
Why then in plain, 'tis a blot in your Scutchin., 
Which we muſt ngc a patch, bur plaiſter call, 
Not bought at Change, bur beg'd at eh*Hoſpitgl. 
Nor doſt chou patch,but botch; why doſt not ſend 
And draw the hole up with aCobler's End 2 
Your gaqdyels is broke 0ut, and cheretare (Sir) 
The wodden Draper's turn'd a Plaiſterex. - | 
V'Vby doſt thou foger's {02 and keep a coil, 
To trim 8 face, that is it (elf « foil... | 
Indeed I queſtion which the foil wou'd be, 
The leporous looks, or ruſty caff:tie, 
Yethaſtchoy, when a Gyrp chou doſt advauce, . 
A merry, of a murry countenance, 
_ | Pefipbalis bere brings ber reſemblance in, 
ie | Thy Pace che Bacon is, thy Spor the Skin. 

Yet not to'bring thy Viſege in diſgrace, 
Come, hang's,'cwill ſerye for a good riding face. 


FA d 
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 Upononethat promiſed me Four 
Cravats, boaſting he bad Fi/ty. 


w_ » (Fl.) you got, by ſome face'e defigns, 

All Danaw Daughters for your Valentines, 
Twas but a dream | fear, and cruly I 

Did-never dream you would tell ſuch a lye. * 

If you haye Ten ? chank an induſtrious V Vife, 
One Hempen one, wot''d ſeyve you all your life. 
You'promis'd me Four, in « high carouſe, 

The Mountain ſwel'd, 8 it brought forth'a Mowje. 
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Upon a Truſly Taylor. 


Hat ſhrid of Gentry, nickr Sir Thomas, 
3 Chamelion, fed with Aire of promiſe. 
A crue believer, bue he hach 
Not'ehe leaſt. jor of faving Faith ; 


For, 


CU NO by 4 
For, as he liv'd among the Twrks, * 
He's damn'd already for his Works 3 | 
Did ever Taylor venture fo? ' 
For dammape, and damnation too. [ 
Poor T ajler working thus this lofs, 
He repreſents the Thief on th'Croſs. 


24444422244:444444444 


To the Gentile Drapers un St. 
Paul's Charch-Tard, retorting to 
the Play call'd,The Citizen turn'd: 
Gentleman. _ 


He Citiz.an turn'd Gentleman ? what then® 
The Gentleman is here turn'd- Citizen, 
The Court, and City, like thoſe falken wormes,...* 
Meet in the vaſt vicifitude of Formes. | 
Me ehinks; in your brave preſcnces, I yiew 
The City's Glory, and che Country's too, 
In worſt of times you haye the beſt appear'd, f 
The Church's Champions,and S. Paul's Life-guard, 
We can read Royalty on eyery brow ; 
'Tis rhecefore rightly ſyl'd the Royal Row, 


Whom 


bom we, for this, the Chyrches Guardigns call, 
? For you have buile;your Houſes, as its wall. 
- And ſhow'd, as well your duty, as pour Skill, 
- Though tha no Tewple be, ther's Templars (bill. 
And when Phanaticks ane another call 
To Meetings, you are conſtant to Saint Poul. 
Whom from the fa&ions, giddy ,rude,and vain, 
Paul has diftin nguiſhe, ,even by St, Pgul 's Chain. 
Or thus read the diſtio&ion, if you pleaſe 
The Chriſtians trom che Scribes and Phariſees. 

Theſe, theſe the honour'd Citizens, are all 
Brave Fellew-commoners of the Kingdoms Ha'h, 
Theſe younger Brothers are, that Mony get, 
nd purchaſe primogeniture by wit. _ 

Who failing Families rear up agen, 
' And proye themſelyes the better Gentlemen ; 
- They prop the falling Houles, and reſtore 
Thar luſtre che _ ya had dimm'd before, 

| ph they, as Sheriffs, ſpend ar fuch a rate, 
| | ==," ved rogoary pot prob | 
- The: ſwelling Thames, like that of ſevey mouth'd 
| 9 round abont her all the Soile, (Niles 
| bis City ſecs in ber Tryumphane Chair, 


| " Andall che Country, but ber Tenants are. 


Vpon 


» p . 
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Upon one Mrs. K-e-, who fore 
all ber Neighbours enpher by the, | 
Ears with lying T ales. | 


' ſuperannuate, miſchieyous Creature 
Thou art a K — by name, a Sluc by narure, 

Dam'd Author of Diviſion, thon art one 

The Devil ſtampt his cloyep foot upon. 

Diſlentions ſeminary ; Thou are but 

A buſy body, and an idle Sſue, 

Yea thou art (be, that had'ſt thay po wer to EY 

Woudſt tear in twain our Sayiours Feamlet Coar} / 
, | Thou ſhouldt the Goddeſs ſure of Envy be, * * | 

Thou arc ber PiRture, if chop art ror ſhe. ; 
Tygreſs, thou waic'ſt to tear the harmleſs Lank; ©, S. 
And art the Devil, or the Deyits Damme, *' ©* 
Arch Enemy of Peace ! Thou may'ſt be ſtil'd 
The Harlor, wou'd divide the living Child. 
Thy Tongue is ſer-on fire of Hell, and cho 8 
Doſt AR aboye, bur what they A below. 
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a liv tt a Rebel « to the Prince of Peace; 
| Until the Grave on thee, as Priſ'ner ſeize, 
 - Accurſed tale of hers! ſhe runs along 
And claps both men and women with tier copgue ; 

Go wicked woman, go ; the End on'c mark, 
Thy tales have ruin' more than Wherſton's Park, 


X wo I | 
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* Hould.I figh ont my days in prief, 
| And as my Beads cqunt miſerjes, 
* My wound would meet with no relief ; 

' For all the Balſome of mine Eyes, 

* Te cherefore ſer my heart ar reſt, 

> And of bad market make che bet. 


C2] 


4 ;me ſet their hearts on winged wealth, 
- Ochers to honouts Towers aſpire, a 
44 [4 


POE! 


bun ate0 uh LR health, "»; 5. 

And there's the Samme of my defire;..... 23 
If all che World ſhould pay me Ren, © 
It cou'd not add to my content. 


[3] 9... 
There is no fence againſt our. fate, | 
Eyes Daughters all are born to ſorrow; . 
Viciflitudes upon us wait, We 
That langh co day, and lour to morrow. 


Why ſhould we then with wrinckel'd care 
Deface what Nature made ſo fair. 
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Fait and Faithful. ' 


[1 -5Þ 
O now, thou mighty God of Love, 
1 And plough me up yood' craggy-c 
| Where the/ provd Eagle rexrs ber Neſt 4, @ 5 - 


oY 


| Bur if thou tant h6t Rotks renjove; 
ar oc taze to prove, 


F27 


Let Curtezans on Carpets tread, 
Embroider'd all with Gold and Pearls, 
calk of rothitig utider Barls ; ' 
er I tore honvir bring'to Bed, | 
In an unſpocted Maiden-head; 


[3] 
Some pity me to ſce me free, 


F.- oe we | [- «x ic, ſee me drink, 
bw n6e-what ro-think £ - . 
Thiak _ bo will Fle honeſt be, 


* Till choſe rhar piryy exvy me, 
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Tt Law tid Goſpet are abolithed? / 


5% 


- 


The Red-Nor'd Dragon with his Conflies, 
To Fundamental! Truchs A 
That Coccartite rhis curſed Egg a hate," 
And taught us worſe thih tyer ro be =, 


py 
Ln 14 6 


They publiſhe then at Whipping- Poſts the 
And well I chink deferv'd %utn for their pa | 
But we ch marty tow, hafd over head, 6 
And not haye fo mach as & fottne ro plead: "$2 
We are not now unto che Juſtice packr, of» 6 
(Though'then there was ſmall Jaftice in the Ay 
But we can tnarry of our own accord, * '; 
Like Zack and | 6, but Kaping croſs & Sie &;, 
Bur agait Parties couple chis wiſe, ' 3 
Weflmenfer ftrr Weddings will in Jadgment 1 
That they ſhould ftumble,znd pretend ſuch ti 
They marry wrong, and catl't a Marriage 
The Libertine comes m the Leyrcez rootty, © 
Aug is ar once the Parſon and the Grout! { i IF 

He bebbestke a Bride, atd by, Wd Wd by Y $1 K 
Hee e Bride, and oes £0 —_— ; ; 
The Bride? I'dorecall what I have ſed, © 5 

'Tis-not a Bridal, bur x Brothel-bed. hs: 
They for ConjunRion copulative wonld paſs, 
When the ConjurRion a DisjunRive was 3 
For having lain cogether all their Life, 

They are, but as they met, not Man and Wife. 
And for a mitigation of their Cares, | 
They may have many Children, but no __ 24 
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And, what a marty'd Man loa'dnever yer; 
| He'may a Baſtard of his Wife 
.. For wanting Licence and Certificate, 
_ He leaves his Iſſte Illegitimate, | 
$ Sons and Daughters of the common Barth, 
fi-ſpring outlaw'd in their very birth, 
bat made them Jews and, Gentiles to invite ? 
Sure they could never hope a Profelite. 
How Heaven approy'd che juggle you may tell, 
Thunder, Lightning, and a Tempeſt fell: 
6 dreadful eoo, though ar one ac, by ſopr, 
As if the Heayens into Earth's lap had drope. 


Confuſion waited on both Men, and Meat,, 
Their Marriage andtheir Feaſt were both a cheat, 
& wedding and no wedding broughe before ye, 
The Devil doubtleſs was the Dire&orie. 


_ "Some Hellebor reſtore *um to recant, 

- This ſordid League, and ſenſcleſs Covenane. 

=O chat ſuch vileneſs ſhoutd affrone the Sun | 

* 'V Vould make a Corner bluſh co ſee ir dove | 

- Y'Vhilſt almoſt mad as they, che People ran, 
- To ſee a Sinner cake a Pablicans 
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Upon a Camp ſhould hate been 
plaid,neer the black houſe by Kirby 


for a Crown a piece, and was not. 


13-5. morning when we cgme to ſee the Camp, 
Some had theCrotchers gg: (Sclome the cramps 
Where are the pledges of chis hot conteſt ? 

I doubt in earneſt you were bur in jeſt. | 
Ye talk of Crowns, to heighten your renowns, |. 
And meet like Princes, that contend for Crowns? 
Bur you did calk, and I as much dare (wear, 

Of Crowns, when you in che Crown: Office were. 
Ale makes a bargain,and claps haſty hand co'r, 

And when they cannot ſtand, they ſwear co Rand 
'Tis well deſigns are oyer-night torborn,  (to't. 
The Evening is too valiant for the Morn ; 

Bodies are then too narrow for their ſouls : 

Foxes are beſt at burroughs, nor at Goals. 

Yet ſav'd your credit I preſume, and coſt, 
Where there is nothing laid, there's nothing loſt, 
Lancaſhire Law, no lawful bargain makes, 
Ye rob'd the hedges, if ye left your ſtakes 7 * 

G r, 


"Or, if indeed you lefe your ſtakes in pawn; ' þ 
Go get yourSpades,&di:eb, vhere they aredrawye 
Tis reafon you your Horſes necks ſhotlſdTorce}y 
Into che Coilar, fiace you draw out yours. _ 
TREE YEN TW ' (ſerveſl 

Well, thov that'brok*{F the match, thou beſt dg 
For legs and arms are in requeſt, in harveſt; - |; 
Had you been maim'd ? ye might have curſt you: 
A Hirvelt Lady does abhor a Cripple. ( cipld} 
But yer that none did Coat or Doubler doff, Þ} 
At the black houſe ye. came but blew!y off, - | 
.Ropes that wou'd mect.the ground. can'c draw yy 
Ard yet a bair ot tie ſamg dog would do'c. (to 

T hey rend: zyous, and run away like men, | 

Wou'sd. Mr. Haiſet were alive agen. 
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To Tom, Sharington, ' Com 
mendations to ntine Hoſteſs, whert 
his Mare was at Gure. 


@n:mend us (Tom) to all at Bale, 
Wh-::e once we drank a Cup of Ale. 
| | Hoi 


How does 0 dad didiffriend there fire, 
aWch has been a: + pe met ces Mare 
Ce] ou may.remember. wi Lmean, 
JJn tru” h, Fave forgother clean, -! 1 
VeNForget her clean, how can I too, 
t d9w hot @lchn infetd 4 neferknew, © 
a Or, it I eyer did, 1 hand yet 
} OISo lon -I may fo 
tpiq] jog mt ſhe may be Uecn! 
By this, for ſhe was waſhing then. 
Apd,it ſhe be nor ; No way bur 
"JT o give her ovzr -for #Slur. 
09 Add when e'er het-walhing's done, 
Hang her and let *her cloaths alone, 
Do yoanoccall eo mind the Kirchin, 
My Land/ady fat like a Witch in; 
There where we did Mundunfpo ſmoak; 
No Guyme Pepper:wou'd/{o choak; 
Nothing,(excepr her Waſhbowl) could . 
” A ſenſe-confuſion 'ivirh' it hold. 
You know the Cellar's Juſt between, 
erd Kicching and Seab!e, 'fhere I thean. 
There where your'ey#-fore Mare turn'd tile 
Upon the bowſing Tub 'of Ale; 
And wich her launt did it ſupply, 
Faſt as mine Hoſteſs drew it dry, 
Where ſhe did batten on the dung, 
| or And bake it for 3 good Ale ww 
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© ! if yon charice paſs By ber Door, © 


] prithee (Tom) commend me to her: 

' And fend me word next Poft;char I may tell. 

'- Our Mother Damnableher Siſters well. 4 
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Upon a great Windy A\ ight. |: 


| | ( lock me, 
VV% time ſoft lumber in her armes didf 
My Bed curn'd Cradie,and che Wind did 


ol*;5 Crock me! 
But fear of a dead fl:zep me waki , 
The more that I was rock, the leſs I flepr. 
Suſpicion bed me quickly quit tay Bed, - - 
For fear 1 broughe an old houſe on my head, 
Bur ſaſter than I could get on my cloths, 
The unſeen winds from miſty caverns roſe. 
The Earch's deliver'd of a Timpanic, 
And all the Captives of her womb ſer free, 
I cnvy'd the inſtin& of Rats and Mice, 
That run away by their own Prophefies. 
Sometime I think, and that my dread reforms, 
Old hoaſes ofcner fall in calms chan ſtormes , 
But all chat Obſeryation could impart, 
Was blown up by an earthquake of my heart. 


hou God of winds ſaid I, ſome pitty hare, 
id reeling (hips, and rocten houſes fave. 
 IMy Anchor hape fled with the flicting ſand, - 
bilſt I was almoſt caſt away dy Land. 
b:SThe wanton figns did on wind-mulick play, 
"IVbil corteriog currets eript themſelves away, 
Fair Edifices in the furious ſtormes, Fe 
Relaps'd to rubbiſh, and forgat their formes, 
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An EL: Gy upon old Freeman, 
us'# bardlyy-by" the -Cominittes, 
for lying in the Cathedral, and in-. 


Church-Porches, praying the Cone- 
v2on-prayer by heart, &c. 


| Ere in this homely Cabinet, 
Reſterh « poor old Anchoree , 
pon the ground he laid all weathers, 
ot as moſt Men, gooſlike on feathers. 
xr ſo indeed it came to paſs, 
ie Lord of Lords his Landlord was. 
liv'd inſteaFof wainſcoat rooms, C 
ike the polleſt, among cbe ws 
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reflec 1 # 42.7 +: 
He'd, ty went, for which he ep Te 
No: inco. 7 Jt s; But Rridgarell, 
wh ere you tnig Ye yn blck, | 128 
e 'd like) an Al 
NSC 6s BY rather elſe = 


_ FO/ENS. 


As by. Nine" Spiric" frich#Jeg, ! 10 he uoll't 
To be prey with BY Dead. © BN1t97 _ 
Each mothing from his beg fo hatfowg/"3"/ 
He roſe, tg9k up his crofs, #nd follow." 
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To every"porch he did'rep)ir, | ©1l 
To yerthimſelf in Comm n-prayer, > O ; | ( 
Wherein he. was alone deyout, 92MMTJ 1:4 
Whenhyrezchmy juſtle prayinz our, | 2.4447 
In ſuch proceſſion, Grohe che _ 


Dis t like 'a Cate 
Ang him tryumphing: -- = hs if ) 111th. 
Having naught elſe to keepiic warms _ ,._ __ 
With Paul he always praid, nd wonder p 

The laſh did keep his fleſh {til under 

Yet whipcord ſeem'ft glos e its ting, 97:1 F 4 
_ for ths Chirch? or for the King HF 
Hiph Loyalty ; in bo dearth #932 207 099 
Cov 4 bafl2tortments with? an E Flo! mM! 2. 20) 
He did nor for his fifties" paly, Wyhiti ©). 76 
Who, ſpighc'of bonds, fti ep he.b ! OJ : 
'Tis well his Pate wis Weather progf7! at &4. : 
For Palace-l:ke it had n6 Rodt*: - Sltoq, ls 9 
T be 
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The hair was off, and 'twas the faſhion, 


:::4} The Crown being under Sequeſtrationel/; © 0 


Though bald as Time, and Mendicant, 


1 No Fryer yet, bur Proteſtanc. 7 


His head each Morning, and each Eyen, 


3 Was water'd with the dew of Heaven, 
= He lodg'd alike,dead and alive, Bury'd on 4 Hill in 


As one that did his graye ſurvive. rhe cloyſter yard, 
For he is Ril,though he be dead, whore he! ſteps, cr 
But in a manner put to bed, ſund himſelf with 
RisCabin being above ground yet, his Head upon 
Under a thin Turf-coverlet. 4 Stones 
Pitty'he in no. porch doey lay, $0 
That did in Potches ſo mach pray ; 
Yet" let him have this Epiraph, ' 
Here ſleeps 014 7ac0b Stone and Staff.” 


| 
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An Euts y upon Sir Joſeph 


Payne, ſometimes Major and 7 
lonel of the Train'd Bands of the 
City of Norwich, who ere in 
Harvest. 


Bo O falls a ſhock in ſeaſon; Heayen we ſee, 

Has begun Harveſt then as well as we : 

. Not wichouc rain too, though i in deep laments, 

Our Eyes our-vie the melting Elements. 

Yer weep not; Foſeph is bur ſenc before ye, 

{ The Grave his Zgypt is, the Heavens his Glory, 
Such was his juſt; and generons behaviour, 

© Gor him the Peoples love and Princes favour. 


FP. Tothe Kings hand he owes his great renown : 


Buc fill che merit of it to bis own. 


q - He was till Nature's oyl decay'd, a Lamp 


Thar did enlighten both the Court and Camp. 


| . Whilſt like che Orbs commanding from a far, 


He chat our Pilot was, is now our Star, 
Which chough by _ ſphears divided hence, 
Governs chis Cicy till by jofluence, ul 


PotkMs uf 
The ſolemn pomp that did attend his Herſe, .- > 
Lookr, as it death and eryumph had'conyerſe. _ : 
They parly, and deliberate of dying, | 
With lighted Matches, and with colours flying. 
1 | As if his Soul of honour ever tender, 
In ſpight of death, wou'd upon terms ſurrender, 
" | And bravely bray'd it out, till like Offend, 
» | Nothing remain'd, bue Rubbiſh to defend. 
, | Wicb folded armes the men at armes marcht ow 
As from the Viory of Abſolon, 
. | The ſtand of Pikes their lofty heads did bide, 
And Swords like Bandaliers hung a to-fide. 
Moskets are charg'd,recoil from cff their Reſts, 
And Foneral-fire knocks at the Souldiers breaſts, 
Ac laſt they roar ir out as thicher led, 
Like the laſt Trampet to awake the dead. 
Whilſt every Volly as it rends and raves, ... _. 
Foreftals an Earthquake and preſents them grayes 
To Charity the way be nobly led, | i 
And dy'd to let us ſee the was not dead. ©. 
But what bis bounty, with the higheſt, ranks, 
It was not known Ull ic could know no chanks. . 
That empty puff of praiſe he car'd nor for, 7 
The BenefsQor is God's Creditor, fe. 
Before the Farmin, Joſeph layes up Corn; 
And milk provided is tor Sabes unborn. 
uſt thus the God of _— began, | 
irſt he made ready meat, and they made _ 
ue 


" 


One A . SW Wed y” 
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Pare Fleemoſyne thus to eontrive, 
Like providence to keep the World alive. 
Mammon well latd out, mony wiſely given: 
Like Fotein Bills paid at firſt ſight in heayen. 

What caol furt radd? here in a word, 

'Lycs the Comptroller,of che Gown, & Sword. 


Es EBIT IOS 


An Euzcy Perpetuated to the 


Memory of Henry Terne, of q3 
C "aw of the Triumph. ' 


Hus fell he at hard fates command, 
Yer like himſelf with Sword in hand, 


| = | What pitty- *cwas he. could not git. _ 


" Þ neex, as to make. uſe,qf it, | 
To try ic out with manly ſtrife... © 

Of Sword 1 He then hid fgld bis life, | rd 

$0 dear a bargain to che -Divgh, ...;_ 

They ne'cr had, wiſht another fuch 4, - _ 

He hed ſo bandy-grip'd bis foe, 

Bur Bullets no Coon know. 

For Canons are a like diſeaſe, - 

To Clines, and to Pyrocles, 


Four 


POEMS. 
Four Spaniſh ſhips at once he fought, 
Ard from 'um all the Garipag brought, 
But afterwards, ( pitty fay I) 

Where Cowards live, the Valiant dye z_ 
This Son of Honour laid his. head, 

With honour, down on Honour' $ Bed. 

Ard certainly he wants no room, 

That, has the Ocean for his Towb, 
Whom now in ſcorn of future harmes, 
The Seas embrace wich our«ſtretche Armes, 
The Royal Herring brings his Crown, 
And,at his Feet he layes it down: . 
Ten Thouſand Dolphins, next reſort; l 
And play ; Pe to make him _ 

A Sea-Horle was his Horſe of Seate; 
For Champiqn, he a Sword Fiſh gate. , 
And Neprunt, conijng to 'the 'place,, "",.”* 
Converts (his Tridthr (4 y.. |  antoont 
Only the \Syrens from” hm Twin, 
Afraid to he be of AURF him , 


Thus bigh > orfow, b he wall, 
He's TE of re Trjwyþb! Ns 
Bats having thus che mo croft, | . + : - 


Let me, now tell 'ye Wi {1 fe loft. 
No Pltimimnee could bis Learhi inf ſound; 
Alive, atid dead too he's profound, 
$0 qualify'd,” ne could revail, 
Alike with Gown, and [NY of Mail. 


; 44 xa 
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$ POEMS. 
He had a hand would all things ſute, 
- Either the Sword, the Pen, or Lute. 
| Fhus we in one haye loſt all three, 
Apollo, Mars, and Mercurie. 
o more then on the queſtion ſtand, hs 
The Seas now richer than the Land. 
And we may well ſay Loyalcy, 
Lies in the bottom of the Sea, 
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An EL eG y upon the Right 
Wor ſbipful Sir Thomas Rant. 


12 | Dax take your leave of ſmiles; let every eye 
1 Be dreſt in ſorrows ſaddeſt Livery. 

Prepare for newes, for news that will depreſs 

Your Spirits with a load of. Heavineſs, 

Where every Mourner cauſe has to be chief, 

There needs gradation to ſo great a prief! 

He's faln, he's faln! a Man of. that renown, 

The wonder, and the glory of the Gown, 

Whom Norfolk call'd (that well his learning knew) 

Laws Oracle, and Lord Chict Juſtice too, 

Were caſes ne*er ſo nice, he needed nor 

With Alexander cur the Gordeon knots 
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His piercing Eye enlighten'd by his wit, 
What others tore a pieces could anknie s 
Sach was his loye to Juſtlce too, that Mighe - 
Could never boaſt the ViRory of Right. ; 4 
His Poiſe ſo juſt was, and his Scales ſo even, +. 
Men thoughe 4ſires came again from heaven. 
He ſtill made Peace, deliver'd the Oppreft, 
And therefore had the promiſe to be bleſt. 
Thus,thus he liv'd,and went at his deceaſe, 
As a Peace-maker, to the Prince of Peace. 
tHe got enuff, and when enuff, did know, 
I- wou'd all other Lawyers wou'd do ſo, ; 
Heaven, ont of doube( 8zheaven alone knows beſt) © 
In kindneſs gave him his Taietw cf. | 
His cbarity, which with the beſt compares, 
He writ himſelf in living CharaQars. 
He has, as it ſufficiently is known, 
Provided for more Widows than his own, 
Learned he was, and Loyal coo, if we 
_— rather ſay, Learning and Loyaltie. 
In fumme, he ſuch accompliſhmenes engroſt, 
'Tis not one Ape can ſay what we have loſt. 
Well may we then go weep our fountains duy, 
And leave a deluge for poſterity. 
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AnEr:t6cv upon Miles Ho. 


bart, E/q 3 who dy'd the Friday 
before . good. Friday. 


WW Hat time we thought our faſting almoſt done, 

Arother Lent our mourning has begun} 

'A Lent ewo Fridays trath, both dy*d imblood, 

Ah me{(ſwezr Ales )the bad foreſtails the good : 

And yet, pleaſe you? we'l both good Pridays call, 

His for himſelf, our Saviour's tor us all. ; 
He left no Widow to bedew his Hearſe, 

With fruitleſs, if not bypocritick tcares. 

Bur, as an Angel of a nobler Sphear, 

He was in this, as all things, ſingular, 

Such was his lofcy, and prodigious Wit, 

No Facob's ſtaff could take the height of it, 

And ſuch his candour, Titw like, he ſent 

None from his preſence fad, or dif: ontent, 

So jſt, fo gererous, ſo gentile was he, 

No Maa can fay, h'as loſt an Enemy. 

Coaches and numerous Horlmen have wel. proy'd, 

How much lamented, and how much beloy'd, | 

Wao 
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Who thought ic not enuff at h ro-mourn, Ki 


But many Miles rid weeping to his Urne- ;,;.,.1.- 
Where neither Braſs, nor Marble need he ſpent 
Name but Miles Hobart, *Gis'a Monument. 1; 
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An Elegy upon the Reverend 
Joh Potter, D. D.' and Prebfud 
of..Chriſt-Church in Norwich. 


* X Star's faln, an Orb does diſappear, 

Was late the glory of onr Hemiſphear, ' 
So vaſt his Learning, this all-knowing Man, 
Was lookt on as a living Vatican. 
For Piety, he was fo all divine 
That Meoſes'like his very face did ſhine. 
His Loyalty I need not here maintain, 
His ſofferings ſhow be loy'd his Soveraign, 
But mangre Men and Devils, he laid down 
His head in peace, and wich a ſilver Crown. 
Yet liv'd to ſee his Prince, and give God praiſe, 
For ten ilſn{lrious Reſtauration dayes. 
His Sor:s all proſper, and his Dauphcers are, 
L'ke poliſht Corners of the Temple, fair, © As 
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* As if indulgent Heaven intended he 
* Should have amends in his Poſteritie. 
- For his humility, this all Men know, 


Of parts ſo high, ne'er Man had mind more low, 
Upon a Red Face, 


/ A Bucket ho! He ſhon'd be of the race, 
Ot Widen Rufus, by his rufull face, 
His Noſe according to the Heralds rules, 
Powder'd with Ermins is, in a field Gules. 
His face elſe, which dees ſo with Rubies ine, 
A Jewellers ſhop is, and his Noſe the fign. 
- _ When a black Sute his Taylor does bim ſend, 
- He is a Charcole lighted at one end. 
_ His bow-dye Flag in che Red-ſquadron place, 
But he ſhow'd # Fireſhip by his face, 
He is an Olivarsas, and no wonder, 
| His precious looks, what are they elſe bue plunder? 
" For, as x Manim, this have I held ever, 
That a red face is ſign of a bad Liver. 
Yee co ſpeak eruch,he has a Snoue as fair, 
As rifing Sun, or Txrke-leather Chair, 
And ſay no Coals, we from Newcaſtle get, 
His fiery tace you'd roaſt a Joynt of Mex. 
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The Low Eſtate of the Low- 
Country Counteſs of Holland, on 
Her Death-bed, with the Advice 
of her Doflors, and Confeſſors.... 


Cs how ſhe lies in poor diſtreſſed $2ate, - 
Whom all her Doors now judge deſperate. 3 
Fain would her widen'd arms ſome comfort claſp,, | 
But comfort comes too late, at the laſt gaſp.” _® 
Her Children, and her acar Relations run, ' *% 
About the Streets, and' cry undone, undone] .,* 
And ſwear that the Phyſicians do not come © | © 1 
To Cure, but ſend ber co her long,long home. * 8 
The North-pole DoRor feels her Pulſe to be , 
As feeble now, as her Aithoritie : 2 
Whoſe conſtitution ſometimes ſince ſo good, 
Had ſhe been temperate? ſhe might ſtil have ſtood, 
Bur with her Spice-box the kept ſuch a coile, 
Shethear her blood, and made ic over-boile. 
By whit | Diſtem pet the a Prenzy gat, + 
And pid, ind gid ac laſt he knew noc what: . 
F.. 5T; FU * H Ji Nay 
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Nay She, in this Diſtemper of her Brain, 
Fancy'd her (-1f- ſolo;Fovergign of the Main; - 
A main miſtske indeed, like Dreams of baggs, 

' Or ſuch, wear Robes in ſleep, bur riſe in rapgs, 

| She chart oh Pifturesdored fo, may here, 

” Herſelf che-PiRure ſce of a dear Year. 

> Next oh Surleit does impitte, 

'. From tier devoting c00'muth Spaniſh Fruits 

| And notdigeſting Crudities, he ſays, 

Has ratn'd the Butter in ber Maw to greaſe. 

He- ſayes befides, her Tongue is very fowl, 

And he "ein hs right on'r, "th my. Saul ; . 

- To.gargle it, in vain ye go, about, , 

RT Boer be clean, uncil.ic be clean out. 

> Nay, ſhe the Scuryy has t90, and in trath, 

© This laſt Sea Fight has drawn out her laſt tooth; 

Ez Ayother ſays, *tis a malignant Feaver, 

KF Sprung from her falſer heart, and fouler Liver ; 

'The,terment of her Stomack gives it way, 

And it does, on her very Vicals prey. ., 

Hor-ſpur whips oat, his Lance, to let her þlood- 

Fre he her Milady well underſtood, 

Yer be an able DoRor is, although | | 

Wich her, he's no approv'd Phyfician now, , 
HoJd,quoth a ſoberer Do&or,ſhe*s too old, | 1 

She's full a hundred, and her days are told, |} 
Her blood is turn'd co a pitnirous matter, 
She's Dropfical, and drown'd in her own — 4 


- 
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Shemakey ic freely, bat no eaſe acalf};; | <1; - | + 

Alchoughc/overflon the-Urinal; {| +4, 
' Nextdomes « Whis: ing 'DoRor with a V 
But char the graver ſort diſlwade her from it, 

Fot iy alsv; would but ber grieſs eakance, 

And mike her {pew out ber Infabirance.: 

Her lower Region under VVater lies, 

And if ye draw ill ſhe drownFand dies, 

What then to her 46 ye intend ro Jo." 

She has a _ wn a a coo, _ 

Her ſpirits that fo baughty were are fled, 

And heſeltebed-cld liokiiats than half dead! 


= 4* o* "* + * £3 = 
by 4 A. - 


I Shexis departing, and\che People juſt 
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Ready to. ſay her boavgr ia cha duſt,” 
Farewell Phyſtejans, yaur coo Caſtly fees, 
Have Bank-riipther,and drawfi her to the Lees; 

She's in a weak eſtate, and oow time for 

An Tn, plicgtion to her Confeſſor, 

Whe Lins, good Fathet trans on-che Bed-poſty 
With extreme Un@ion, Cricifix and'Holk * 
If any poſlibjſity #ppeat 7 

To exqrcife the Devil out of her j- 

Aidheilyg for her MeNiſh adtions ſorry; © / 
y her in and out of 'Purpatory,)'.4 - 

76 her to che hotrom:; when held 1 FO) 
Fie for the next world, ſhe is fie for this,) 1-4 + | 
"Bit tay, here comes 8 DoRtor ſrom che Hayes, 


| overaign DoRor cures her of her Papde. . 
i + ts "_ Shy | 
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She that b _; iſe was fioking, ſoon ſhall —_—_ 


Go0n 35 ſhe ſwears ſhewill be rul'd by bim.:.);;. 
, We tfearthar ſhe bas done ie; Then be ones 
Her; very: Reſignation is 'ber-Cure.. 
Who knows what virtues 10 att Orauge: duet7-: 
An G—_ only? cis, Rr — ware 
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'TheRoyalRendezyous:' 
Or, the Magnificence of-'Hlis 
i: - Majeſtres. Fleet. als oath 


Leſs te 1 where am 1.2 to what Kala Rahid 
Bu Libould be hy this moving a Kente 


Me Ty. I ſaw a City.onche S wed 
And by the Steeples told the Pariſk 
T here mighe'be as I gueſs; twice ſeventy ſeven; 
Whoſe Babe4 Towers were-climbing up to Heaven, 
Their Language was confuſion, and their breath 
Darben 'd the Aire with ſentences of death. 
- Theyſcetn'd.as 'cwerea ſtand of Pikes, or Trees 
Tha oyer-top the bonble Coppices.,..... 
2  ' With 


Witch theſe-bigh rowring Maſts our-Mnſe befins, 
And,where ſuch Sign-poſts gre, whac arethe Inns? 
Thoeelayat Horſes,torm'd by Pallas coarms; »- 
ot fiuffd wich Garbidg, but wich Menand: Army} 
Thoſe wooden Mountains, on the Nayy Min; / ;, 
As if che Gyavts tought with Jove again, 
If Philip King of Spain did once call his 
, {Jovincible, what wou'd he think of this? 
, Away with Xerxes Chains, tond. fooferie, 
' I Tis ſuch 8 Fleet as this, tetters the Sea.. 
You woy'd haye thought that che tumultuoys flood 
. I Was not.ſo much an Ocean, ay a Wood : 
' And that vaſt womb of Ships, Foreſt of Dean, 
$I Scub'd by the Rebels, was grown up agen, 
A floating 1fland;a Realm did1urpaſs; 
' | Denmark and Dantzich for your choice of Maſts. 
I'm confident next Month we ſhall 8dvance 
/ [May+-Poles enough to. make the Dutchmen dance, 
Did you but ſee our Frigats, you would (wear, 
Norw4y had left ſcarce cicher Picch or Tar, 
For Lead;you wou'd ſuppoſe here Darby was, 
For Iron Bilbee, and Corinth for Bra's. 
TAndfor proviſion, you wou'd think you were 
In /£gypt to behold che Corn that's here. 
Brandy, although ſufficient, we decline, 
; ISpirits of Men are here, give Cowards wine: *? 
| | And ſay, ſeven Provinces united be, 
Each Ship of ours is a whole Colonie, | 
þ M 3 And 
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| grad tale Waves that av SpeRarovs rebwd,"! | 
onow'd with ſuch a Fleec;tiay well be proud. 
Whitſt bor the Waters'#nd the V Vinds'apree, 
To ſwellourSailes irito 4Tympania. ' © 
= Y Yar ſhall we tot be able then rows 
* Thar have great Ce/er, arid bis fortuges 260; '/ 
Ang ſuperadded to rhis Cauſe fo jaft, © 
We might to providence and cockbonrs rruft/; 
But bleſd be Heaven, we have a Royal Fleer, 
Will make thoſe Pi&ure-mongers crouch to ſeek, 
Talk not of Tempus eft; Bacon's an Aﬀe, '' 
Our wooden Walls are ſtronger than his brafs, 
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Upon one. Bacon Rob'd by 4 
Red Coat. 


He time and place, hunger and bazard fer, 
And th*Combarants, Calveſhead 8:8 47oy met, 
Bacon let up bis brizzels, one wou'd pawn, 
Their life at preſent, Bacon had been brawn, 
YVhom the keen Souldier colard, and ſo home 
Laid at him, Bow way all of a fome-, 


_ ; VVho 
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POEMS. 
V'Vho Rontly thus retorted ; be n*t miſtaken, 
To ſtay your ſtomack, Sir, know amBacon. 
Bacon was of good chear and choughc ro bear him, 
But the rude Redcoat lookt as he wou'd eat him. 
And being Qomackfnl, be falls aboard, 

In which Confli&, Bacos loſt his ſword, 
Abour his brairis be brandiſhe his brighe flaſher, 
The very ſight of Bacon mate'him rather, 

And at each live, cutting at Bacen's britch, 

| Sixteen'by honours, made poor Bacon Flicch., 
The Son of Iron follow'd, hackr, and chop, 
Bacon was fat, and io-the broil be drope. 
V'Vhbo now'bis Belly full of figheing por, 
Never alas, went Bacox ſo to Por ! | 
Tormented thus in his own preaſe, he fries 
Poor Bacen turning up the Epgs of 's Eyes, * 
And, feeing that che Souldier was ſo teafty, 
Bacon repented he had been ſo reaſty. 

For now he knew not whar bimlelf to do with, 
Baton, alas, had ne'er « hamme to go with, 

The Souldier from his bones the fleſh had caker, 

And tnade a vety Sparrib now of Bacon. 

At length the Souldier baving out of meaſure, 
Larded bis leanneſs with fac Bacon's treaſure, 

Away marcht off that Rogue ot the red liſt, 
Whon, to his coſt, Bacox had greaz'd itlf fiſt. 
Bacon hoy'd home t00, but he cou'd not gallop, 
A man might ſee Bacon ——_— a Collop, 
| 4 


204 POEMS: 
- But how: muſt Bacon now recruit this Lent?.' ' 

VVhy Bacon muſt to Peaſe incontinent. / | 

'T 0 change conditions, Bacon did defire; - 

Our of the Frying-pan,/inco che Fire. 

Bur it had been, had he been wiſe tothear ? - 
Burter for Bacon he had ne'er been there, - 
VVho can bur pitty what the whole deſtroyes ? 
Neyer was Bacon lic'd fo in a froiſc ! 

Bur c're be meet again ſuch ewo-edgp'd talk, 
Bacon ſwears he'l be hang*d upon a bawlk':. - 
And chat he might the powers above acquaint, 
Poor Bacon took him to his Gridirqn-Saint : 
Yet when at laſt che matter up was taken, - 
The Souldier-got many a Pound of Bacon, 
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Upon the New Vitor Mask. 


Have an Offering to Lucinda's Lipps, 

And wou*d, but cannor pay't, for rhe Eclipſe, 
That keeps off my benighted Eye, I mean, 
The Curtain chat divides it frem the Scene, 
Why ſhould the fair purſue the ſmoke ? your brow 
Shews Woman is a double ſhadow now. 
; | The 
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POEMS. Toy 

The Raven's billing with the milky Dove ; 

And PYulcav's kifling of the Qyeen of Love. 

The Swan has clapt her foot upon her face, | + * .. 

Nor can I Fune for this Cloud embrace. 

Thy fair face llemiſhe with ſo foul a blot, _ , 

Is like a Chin#Diſh in a black Por. y 

The fight portends at leaſt a Funeral, 

Where beauty lies under a Velver Pall. 

Here we a Deity nnknown adore, 

And dig for Silver bury'd in its Ore, 

Why ſhoul&R load a fruitful face with ſoil?! 

Thy beams are brighter than to need char foyl. * 

Lec Bates, and Owles beg eye-ſalve of the darky ' 

I cannot'ſce my. Daphne for her bark, + | 1 
Say (my Lucinda) for what diſcontent, 

Keep thy all Roſie cheeks ſo Nri& a Lent? 

Say, is thy tace, which choudolt thus diſguiſe, 

In mourning for the Murders ot thine eyes > 

If chat be fo? (ſweeteſt) I ſhould be proud, ! 

To lend thee mine, as Conduits to this Cloud ? - 

Or, if thou hadfſt reſoly'd, not to be ſeen ? 

A frown co me had more than midnight been. 

Gr, badſt thou envy'd me that happy fight ? 

Why didſt nor blind me with redundant light ? 
Bur, if co hide deſormity > then crond | 
Ten thouſand patches more into the cloud,  *? 


| 2 
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4 Vindication of :iM Vigar. 
- Makk, 


4 Hy trouble me no' more, but go and 85k 


E:— Aſtronomers why Luna wears a Mask. 
Or, why the Stars, that of themſelves are bright? 


- For want of ſhadows, make a Mask of Light ? 


- Tf}, as co cheſe, you ignorance conte(s, 
. How dates your rudeneſs then attach my dreſs? 
- Whole , I take but in Extreams, + 
| __ the Face ſully ying foggs, and ſulrry beams, 
In fofteſt skins my tender hands I caſe, 
© And wou'd you have me weather-beat my face ? 
.- But hold z'the faſhion moves you, it appears, 


'  *Cauſe it wancestape to rack ic to my cares. 
[ Or cauſe it wants, and that's the cauſe I doubt, 


&  My:Grandum's Chin-cloth here, co:cke it our, * 
.. No, I ſhall pue my Mask on here, and fave 
© My Muffler for my portage to my Grave. 
A Ninable: though ſubtle field's wy Vaile, 
| Richer by far chan yours, parte per pale, 


£ 
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You ſay it tovers'both, my y Checks bl we 
And te'l me; pray Six, are noe r 
" But here's the tacter "makes my 
It hides my fece, 'ris like when Fob ade by, 
It ſo? 1 am, and with a juſt Excuſe, 

In pitry co-your weakneſs, a Recluſe. 

For fearing a Stirprize, thy Face I hid, 

Left.I ſhould tempt you with che fruit forbid. 
You ſay you know me noc, whar'theh ? the Tree « 
Of Knowledg has a Root of Miſerie. 

You cell us thouſand ſtories in your Books, 
Thar Women wound ye with their very looks. 
Mine'may be ponyards for ought you e'ce faw- 
And are you angry that I do not draw? _ /. 
Miſchiefs-baye Dragons Eyes, be wiſe,and keeſ 
Pandora's Box ſhut, and ler Lions {lee 
Be wt fo fogl-bardy, and ſo fond of 


To dare our Sceel, that ſlumbers in-its goa 77 


Conſider bur, it; is as ſafe to are, 
Upon a Baſjlisk, as her chat's fair, 

And have no bope ; it ſhe be otherwiſe ? 
Her Mask is then a mercy co thine Eyes. 
Say I am to a face of Marriage come, 

Do I not well co keep my Face at home ? 
Or, .if unmarry'd; rell me wby I ſhould; . 
Keep open ſhop, where nocthing's to be ſold; 
Giyen, or parted wich; bur fay there were , 

- Believe it, 'ris but r0 one Cuſtomer ? 
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|  T need not ſet my Face out for a fign. 
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| And go dire8t him to this heare of mine;; / 7 


| Thus Maid or marry'd fair, foul, what © you will, -; 
| The Fizer-Mahk carries a fayour ill, 


| ECECNTING 
To One that told Me, He had 
Three Heads. 


wy a Head, 

Fines heads (dear wil.) your 7un tos mich & 

If Cerberus you were ; yet had well ſe'd. * 
A Serpent, which we Amphisbens call, 
Report allows ewo heads, but chat is all ; 
 VVitb this they ſay that ſhe does forward go, 
And with chat, backward, ſure you do not ſo. 
anw, I muſt confeſs two Faces had, 
| et to two faces, he had but one Head. 
| But yon have three, or elſe you tell a lic, 


| Do they like Hydrz's heads pray multiply ? 


rant no more at ſuch unlikely ſtrains , 
One head enuff is (Fill.) to hold your brains. 


Hy 
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Upon a Hoſter that carry'd Hys 
| Wife to gize Her a Lobſter, aud 
: lockt Her up in an Apothecarie's 

Houſe, pretending her mad, where 


| She was kept Fourteen Day with 
' Bread and Water. | 


Wh this theLobfler that you meant her anc of 
Well,l commend ye, you did clawzr g 
You Lady, and the obſter' s Lady mer, A 4 
But there wgs too much vinegar at the Treat, 
Yet by your ov binding che good behayiour, 
"Twas not a Lobſter, but, a Crab you gave her, 
Was this co give your Wife a chearly doſe, -- 
To carry her abroad to keep ber env 

Whom lieayen made one, thus to divide, you are 
Worſe than two Stockins, for they make a pars 
Was this the way chink you to tame a ſhrow? , 


Beſhrow my heart, I cannoc think i it ſo. ads | 
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be No, nc no; fe was in ſuch « treatheron Gaſe, 3 
3 E- © fic a V Voman for the Place. . 

ſhe till her wonted troth retain ? 
+ She's mad indeed, then, ſend her back _ 


n you your wits; Jive, thus bury'd hay , 
Wor Jealoukie is cruel as the 6h \ 


* Que, Aro been ſo long your wife, it might 

- Have quencht that brand, and other appetite. 
Come, come, I doubt;yon chusmade furs of of 'her, 
To,make your ſelf more ſafe Adulterer, 

But for the ' Porbec 71, may it be ſaid, 

.A. fool for once in, bjs.own- Mottar braid, 

And may the Man that won'd ſo fain have had 

- His Wife diſtraed, be Himſelf Horn- mad, 


Corti petit We Ca, 


F ATION 
ox \ Pallor: an ore Seder. 

by "% FE piteous looks bee moye | 

” KM | 


oh in Me, neyet ; L905 
I'bow down, or kneel to. thats 
if feems to me inanimate, « 
So while 1 co,m - (ite. addie., her... 
=. Fray with Papiſtt to a PiRture,' 
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Pp '0 od, 


Do ye not ſee how meager tears," 

_ through hee. Organs to fical -FWG 

As Sutcubis had from the duft, 

Reard her to gratify his Luft. 

Tell me pale Phebe, do'ne you climb 

Old walls to banquer on- the Lyme. 

I know you love ſuch Feſtivals, Boe 

Your whice-waſhe cheeks reſemble walls. 

Say Mother piteous, do you noe 

Foc Oatmeal, rob the Porridg-pot? 

Run you: not .into private boles, - 

To break your Faft with Salt, and Couls? 

I might a chouſand knacks repeat, , 

What could F name, bat you would eat? 

In ſhame whereof, your blood refrains *' 

Your Cheeks, and lurks within your veinew; | 

Oo it be Shbpexd'd thence, | ery 
A your flagitious Conſcience. 7 D2AY 

þ | Nor are you Lilly like, but fallow, fot 

And "appy- »countenanc'd, No! ran aha 

For whe your drippin ſe andſey 

You ſeem to me to Fs > Gandte. 

And they that keep you reap ates, 


Nature's beſieþ'd, and all her pores *'! 
Obſtrufted, block up her recourſe, 4 8 
Nor can ſhe ſuch improvement feel, 
In Allome Pollet, or crude ficel, 


Whilſt Men read Fimine'on yout Faces | 3+ | 


To ako Soy there's co 5s can - 
.- Be fo |, as Man, 

'VVhat need we —_— for ſuch Wives 
That marry but co. fave their Lives. 

He muſt as fmuch,. that: weddeth thee, 

Thy Door, as thy /Husband be. 
No, I'te to Tavern, where being come, 

The firſt-Attendanc-(hews a Room. 

T he next prelerits a glancing Laſs, 

Like Venw inca Veuice-Glaſs. | 

VVich chat I knock, 'and as ſome ſprite, 

I conjure 'up pure Red, and White. 

My Circle*s a round Table; And, 

In midſt chereof does Hymen and, | 

VVith 8 lighe, Tapour, when I call, 

To Cc<lebrate my, Nuptiall. 

Here do I a French. Madam place, 

' And there a ſweet-lipt Spainiſþ Laſs. ; - 
Here all in whice' 8 gb dance. 4 
And there in Red another glances, -, -; + 
And, leaſt mine Eye anc freſh'delight, 
Here ſets Claretta,\Red; and. V Vhite. +. - ; 

| Nor do 1 Complement, I, tro', 

'Bur cell *um plaio,,'cis ſo, and fo... 
They ſtruggle,not, npr: a8 they Coy, | 

” Bur, I may wha 1 will enjoy : | 
; 2. there's ng Coile. made for; a; kiſs, 
Though meltingy melting, melting Bliſs. 
© £ 


. 5 » Ss , « 
T' ro | 
3 Cx £ - o 4 4 .. : 
p » 


nd it each'fare, if I ſo pleaſe f 

le. coure mine own Effigies- | 
ho would not then on this Stage a& N arciſſm, 
Where lively Lips ſo ſweetly ſay come kiſs us, 


£4444444£04424445 
pou One pretending to Treat® 


Hs Wife with a Lobſter, and put- 
ting of ber in Lobſpound. 


, L. 17]: 
Ews (Sits) News from near the Exchange, - 
News itdeed, and wonderous ſtrange, 
. \Anod-what makes me the bolder, 
is a Rory 'of an Aſs, 
ſhen Oliver cook Horſeback, was 


His Sirrop-holder, 
| [3] 
is Wife, whom he ſuſpected Light, , 
to a" Libſter did invice,- ry 
Bur ſhe found - ſuch matter: 


\No ſhifting F'"the' friendly Cap, 7" 1 100 
Jue 1 may freely all rake' tp; 19450 2 


For, 


Toe — #F \g \ , 
*; " WW 


. Ed Thos Cech Wer By. came, 
To treat Her Palate wich the ſame, 
Detle a bir, bur Bread and Water. 


l 


[3 J 
Unto an Spcckanes, | 
Did the, Hofier his Wife carry, \ 
Stocke with neirber groat,nor teaſter: }* 
Where a Fortnighes famiſhment, 


She found, and a learyjaw'd Lene, : ; 
| When ſhe looke for full-mouch's Fafter,' t 


4) 


Thus this woful, wicked Scab, 
For a Lobſter, gave a' Crab, 

| bla pe of Her; * 
Her Hasbaid. did it for the nonce, 


Ang tore che Fleſh ſo from her bones, 
He ſcarce cou'd know her, when be ſaw ber?P | 
[5] 


Did ever *Pothecary think, 
To Cure her with futh Diet-drink 2 - | 
A _ curs'd —— ai 


Though] / 


Tt 


-_ 


Though he falſe bake was fn \ hePive, * | 
Alas good Wowah, ſhe was noty ' _ ': 
ory >Nor inthe leaſt Rebellion, 


'F 8] 


What pitty 1s it ther}, that ſhe 
\YShould (offer for his Jcalouſie;" 
+ - | Whom the had neyer ;ojur's 'd; 
IBecauſe be at Bull- ſeather Fair, | * 
Had met a \pyreel of ſuch Ware, +. 
'* +Stteh Bread, was'to0 much pinger'd; X 


7) 


this the way 40 tame a ſhrow? 
telieve me,.1. can'c think it ſos © 
"No wanton, nor ng gadder; 
his was a courſe ſo curs'd, ſo (ad ; 
r3ſhar, if indeed the had been mad ? 
It muſt haye made ber madder, 


[83] 
Nas ehis the wiy he did intend, 


be manners of his Wife co mend ? 3 Wh 
I like not ſuch torecaſting: 


I A 


| 416 | 'P U | 4 ' -D » 
' For I ap-alpoſk of che ming}; 1. 
That he th:s roguery defignds...,'"7 i, 
- To ps her-freſh, and faſting, © 


C93” 


Might I now bugrbave my. wal', 

I wou'd throw away. my Quill, | 
And equal to his merit : 

I wou'd to 2 Cynduic .briog.: 

T his cracke, ard c FO horn-mad ching.. 

; ſouce Him tors ſpirit. 


[ 10, ] 


Bat He's ſechca Knave in grain, , 
\ canals wou's be ſpent in yain. 
',- ;,-, No, no, he has adebror ; 
That i is an offended . Wife, | 
ak requite him to the liſe ; 
And who can do it better ? 
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Ow ſince we are 'met..1; _— uf. 41 
; And a round, a,rgund Tet. 8 
Freſh Joyes t6"beRet; 
Come, bleſs my rifbe band with a Bowl, ES 
Athetth to et Kings 572 Hoo + 
And him that will bring, 


The like 'Offering, ©. . \ | BY 
\', (Tis be; 'tis he K, 3n honeſt Soul. ts - 
27 


1No Coffze we uſe, "vas t 
Our ſelves.to abuſe, ; 4. " 

With plotting falſe Newes, - 

Ther fill up my, Glaſs to che br; im; 

\ duty, and kindnels, 
i bealch to his Highneſ:, 

And'to his Foes, Finis ; 

Tillwy Tongue like his Squadrong rin, 


Gl. I 3 Now 


| Now i in the | ame, 
Ler che Dicks ſor, ym, a C, 
Till we have- forgot *um, | 
And tumble and toſs £0 agd fro: 
Like ViRors I thiok,\- * 
Now our Pockets ook, "WAY 
Tis juſt chat we d 5" | T8 
- Since the Durch fre 85 nba, kj. ob Wo! 
— 
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A Conteſt at the Hoop: Tag 


berween two, Lawyers. 


Wo Lawyers had of. Jate Tavern: Jar'y 
And as *cwas made, WAS t "2 JT ac Rack 7 ka | 

The 7 #r9, Pints, and' Qnarts, and Poxtles weresrt 
Fach of a quick and underſtanding Earc 

- Brought in their Yerd. t, whith no Ces. pals 4 
' Bur that the Lanyers they themſelves did calt, 
S'r Burd:ux Clarer, White) $igniour Canary, j; 
| Six Reynld BhWIſh, mitt  Certiorary, | r 
« Whipt 


ts 4 
"PO! MS. 119 | 


whipt'up Youths,(& they ye) ow mens obie) "4 
>] This into | Any that beneath che SONS, - 
Where They lay both, iaſtcad .0f.a dem: Hy | 

$o'foxt, es inthe pr could 
Theyi ave C A rit of Error 

Bute, o the Error of the Portle-pot 4 = 
Both oyer-thrown,and on their backs. now Da 
Let'the Sute fall, and cheir own charges paid... 
And chus,though Weſtminſter make Clients. oo, 


The Lawyers Ke alter'd-ar che oye. 
tHhI4000444 hdi48$4916558 


"ln Euzcy upon Ars. R; it 
who dyed for Lows vof a iteays 
per foateons: Presbyterian:” 


- 
Ik a 


A 


I 7 Nheppy Mail! in this yet, ever viett,” 
« Ul Paid Love, and Nature, Debc, and Intereſt, 
"CIThis happens nor to coinmon $ [s, none ſaye ©. 
4, The Noble-minded, loyz-d-ep as the Grave. 
Diſdain'did ſmother whar ſhe. elſe had ſpoke, 
AJAnd to prevent complaint, herheart-ltrings brokeg 
T ITamely ſubmitting to her ſtubborn fate, 
Left. Loye abus'd ſhould end in equal hate. 


by if I 4 In 


Lo” Tk OO I 
"S 


yo -4y | ro Gy - . $ 4 | 
» "Larhis ber Deftioy ſcemr'd kind, ard witty, | 
Sinee he could fight bi faith, to ſcorn his pitty; 
Love, 16 , like Fightoing cafe to thee, 
D ſ[oly'd the Steel, and ſet the Scobbard free, 
Baſe minds had neyer utiderſtood his quirks, 
Or Obje&s capadle" his Magick works. = 
Her p»zſhon fhe did in her boſome chaak, 
The flame was ſo af'-pnre, there was no ſmoak: 
Her fodks ſhe did ro her concerns eſtradge, 
Agher ourſide were ighorant of ber change. 
For' as thoſe Apples, which wg Sodom call | 
She flourifhe in the inſtant falls 


* But, that the ObjceR of her love was ſuch, 
$o incor ſideradle, troubled me much} 
To-robher of her ſelf, and honour tocy 
What is't a Presbyteriap will not do ! | 
Yer do not picty her, thought ſhe be dead, 
A Grave is ſaler,chan 8, Traytor's Bed. 
A miſcreant, at Ends ſo baſe did drive , 
Wou's not roy] pery one fury;ye. 
0, £0, perfideoug wretch, thy Iate abide, 
Bo Bo Fern fi d thee double ACA 


” 


Yet, if thou canſt: (1 donbe ic thqugh) farewell 
Bur Conſcience is a Prologue to thy-Hell, 
Wuilſt lovely Rachel hay ſhakr off .ehus lile,. 
To be more happy, than to be a Wie: 


| 


Fince 


* Y >, 4 4 
—_ 


Since men turn 


More welcome arp tons, | 


\ Bethis recorded for all daivty Dames... ft 4 
Here lies 2 Maid warryr'd in ber ow lunes: 


- R 
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{:| A. B.'To an Old Wovran wat | 
afraid He would fteal ber Daugh= | 
ter; who was ugly; and Oe, ie 4 I 


$S ihe, and Light witball.. 
x21 


Teal, didſt chou think? phe fach a a One as 3 ſhe? 
I'd hang my ſelf then for ſuch felonie: .. ». +. | 

My breeding makes me civil;evento them, Y} 
Whom piety / commands me not contemn , 
But tomake ſerious love to ſuch g one,; 
Pigmaleon-like, 1'd ſooner court a Stone, 
Preterimperfe& piece, who wou'd come nigb her”? 
Warpta to fide with ber own hot deſire. 
| | Such a misſhap'c, ſuch a ſhip-timber'dquean,' 


® 
px | \ "8 
hel: Le” 


An ill grown crotch, of the Foreft of Dean, e 
A bunch-backe Camel, or. ragged Staff; ** <q 
An objz& cou'd not mgke-me love, buclaugh ?' 
She's Nature's Paradox, Form's hypocrite; i 46 
W For ſhe top crooked is, and yer too righe./*v; +14 
I'm 


x 
* 


w 
oy 


* 


#- + 
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' I'm not for? 


— TY" » —_ ; 
, Hor will I be 


Put off with fuch a/Fonr-pence ha/*pennie: 
No, ( thou Daqphrer of old APce, 


I loye nde gh and fow, # wench of Wales. 

| T be ſecond off-ſpring of the curled Ocean, 
Whoſe Body ſhows ics bendy- wavy motion, 

And Nacure chee _ rs Pedlar _ 

ave thee. this chy at thy back. 

| Deb: by affeQion on ſome W_ hurle, 
Fam: nor bent to wed a crooked Girle. 

| g if ag inft my will, chou-wilt be mine? 

By an Bow, and at che Dolphin Dine. 

; "—_ this. be fare I fhailtmye ſcold enufF, 

or ongh (he hold her rongue, her back will buff, 


| AELLALGIGATLEGALE ALE 


| - E ut & y ſome Years after 
: be Death of has Honoured Gonzen 


| Mr. R. Cooke - 
[- B*: now, to pamp our Poſthume Elegies ? 
| Fye, fe ; we bay blaſpheme bis Obſequies. 
- No more; my Maſe, for it oar noiſe increaſe, 
- Hlis very duſt will bing us co the peace z 


{a5 Wonidt 


/ 


ot © 


Wouldſt thou reyive his happy Memory ? 
And maks Immorcal that which cannox dye 2 
No,nd, Uranis; there remains 06 06 more, 
KEiza Excuſe what we, did nov betors. - 
Lec war is truth, give us this Juſt relief , 

Wa could, not wrice at relen yorer dig JETT, 
1 Were er LQ40 MF} Q 4 4 
And iu Te rene Face of ſorrow fled. 
La os cherp{  ſolunck beneath its moan, 
tte, for be wVineſ have been his Scone. 
Nay now, even ma aſter ſo many years, , 
I drown my Eyes and Paper with my tears, © 


Ot which, a Floud has blinded me ſo ſore, 
As his,chough cold, and clou:/t,caty be 2 "1 


Sleep on dear Dult, alchovgh with. Head fall 
Df has paid hangin to Nature I 
on, ant], one all Jeep tying OW, A; 


| The W, oman s War arre ; Or; jp 
Durcn beat to Dir by the 
| Frowes; PT CES Tool 


* 


; 1 0 To, 


Uc ere the Hogan Mogan grown'ſo tatne; 
The Beigick Lyon is the Womans ga 
Shall thus the froward Prowes with Biſtin ot: 
> Utiſtate the State our of the tately Sadfes 4 
Are they lo childiſhprown ?'fo dead ch Neſt, | 
{ They muſt again by Women be undreſt ? 
| Towhat a daring beight will chat Sex grow, 
{ Tf Lords, like Infants, muſt be ſwaddel'd fo? 
+ What, is che Statbouſe then turn'd School?chat they 


py! have School-miſtreſſes their Points untie;- 
"> Are theſe the Chair-women to ſweep the Rome ? 
| + I ſear me,they buve ſwept it with Trump's broom. 
| wie would a Sweeper of che Sea have bin, 
+ But Reformation they at home begin ; 

EAT For 
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 ___POEMS T2687 
For theſe Virage's having other Ends, | © - hack. 
Did their own Stathonſe feſt of Cobwebs cleahſe..1 
Frowes, that in private Houſe no dirt endure)” * 
Will not allow it inthe Publick ſure, (77 
Who then knows whether-che Precedencie, #7 © 
Boer to valour,or good huſwiferie 1 (Low, © 

he word quoch Frow, and then ſhe beards eds | 
Strange Army fag Women ask the word!//; © 
The word, the Souldters guard, to'Women giye U - 
Nay, then truſt. 4qua-Vite in. a Sive, 1 
WT ask che word? 1 wou'd have given *umnone © 

n will give a hundred words for one 2:1 * 

I ſhquld baye thought, ſoon as they. were ſo-bold; 
To ask the word, they meant forth-wich eo (coll - : 
Give/'om the: word; Give 'um the Breeches tood v7 
Cuſtoqe has taugh: the Sex firſt give it you,”  'i7 
Come; Ones the Proverb ar jel does w | 
W $ other weapons than her tongue, +! 
Doabcleſ their duty they do much —— 
Where Men do ill,and women muſt corre&, _. 
If Hasbands thus be under hatches penr? 
Next News will be a Woman-Parliament.' 
Where all for order-ſake muſt ove of courſe; 
Bells ring the Ropes, and the Care draw the _ 
What then? you muſt a ſecond Chaos ſee, 
Of all things ia the Female Anarchie, 
The ſervile Sex the nobler will decreſt; 
Sad turn Low: © Amazons at leaſt, 


, wy 
: + 
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Where - 


Savin kita ning Sodeage; 1 ” 154 
by bis Club ,and wich hy Difleſf ſhin.” ! » 
var ctr ecgen hey, 
- When Hell eetr'd inito Rect 
' What can expeRed be, where /Fetniles ſway, © ' 
they have fororn,and oughr e00,to oh" 
char ſhould be the head, muſt 'be the taile, 
| Petrieoaty pyt on the Coat of Male,” 
- Vrkin the Ladies lead the Lords #dance, '* _ 
No Saladine muſt any ſhirt advance. Car 
© The Hogan Frowes would now;(O pretty port” 
Becauſe ehey kepe the Shop well, keep the Contr, 
Phe Enyi/þ Dames chat once fubdu'd the Danes, 
Wick horiour were rewerded for their paioy t by 
Whereur'the'Frowes ro make cheir glory ſuch,” - 
| Won'd Daze their Lords. ard do for them as mult, 
' Wou'd thefe be thou he the $oyere5gns of the Sta 
- Lordschiv Beariparden 'd with Mal-Cut-pyrfes | f 


If Women thus break the Republick pace ?! 
Faith, we muſt have @ Riding for the Stage. 


Mart, Ep, Hes jaw famine pidimus 634 mManms 
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